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EDWARD ANDREWS 


fhe shell-backs had shore leave; they set out to have a little 


light amusement 


and completed festivities with a neat 1101 


They stormed 
Sydney's Bastille 


ПНЕ sulos of HMS "Favounte 
did not mean to slut a vot, they 
just wanted to enjoy then leave 
ashore 
This was 180, when the British 
Navy kept the world at peace Ја 
port towns, all the world over, police 
took а kindly vew of sulor 
exuberance 
But the men of HMS "Favourite" 
had not reckoned on the Sydney 
police torce 
А few days lator the liberal news- 
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pape 'Ausüahan described the Syd- 
ney pohee as "the worst constabulary 
on the face of the earth 

In anothe issue it саПед them 
more simply, "а euel, reckless and 
iuffienly set of consiabler " 

Which tactics must certainly have 
mspned the gendwmei only {а big- 
ger and better mayhem. . pi esum- 
ably on the theory that if a dog gets а 
bad name, he might as well earn it 
properly But on the date of 
the occurence the gendarmes 


seem la have ignoied the Press as 
the ro ues and vagabonds they were 
classed m those days. 

The fun really began one Tuesday 
night in October when a group of 
seamen were amusing thomeelves out- 
side = Pitt Strect theatre. When two 
of the sulors began to fight, the police 
intervened. 

According to The Australian,” the 
police, largely recruited from ex-eon- 
mets, attacked the sailors with batons 
Fow of them seed one sailor 
knocked him down and bert hum un~ 
conseloue. 

The angry suÜois fought back and 
were jomed by some of the Sydney 
idlers Other sailors just drunk 
enough for museluel, heard the news 
and relled to the theatre. Ву Ш pm 
there were nearly 300 m the ложа 

Someone raised the ciy, “Rescue! 
Rescue!" and the mob swopt down 
Pitt Steet towards the police lock- 
up in Harrmyton Sheet 

Police locked themselves in th 
station and threatened the mob with 
carbines through the windows 

The sailors wore (сат up (ама 
stones to beat down the dois when 
а senior police ofheer anived with 
remforeoments 

He stood gamely in font of the mob 
and called out "Theres по one m- 
side You can send a man to see for 
yourself" 

One seaman volunteered and m- 
spected the station ‘There were no 
prisoners mside—they hod been quiet 
ly whisked off to the main police 
station im Druitt Street 

The baffled mob began breaking up 
—until а drunken sailor, armed with 
4 cutlass, attacked a policeman 

The constabulary, heavily 1em- 
forced, charged the seamen and dove 
then back io Man-o-War Steps 
Police had won the fust round 

The newspapers pul most of the 


trouble down to the Sydney mob— 
it was hardly patriotic to елшење Her 
Magesty s seamen 

The 'Sydney Moimng Herald" de- 
seribed the idleis as "the lowest vaga- 
bonds m Sydney ' They had created 
the riot, 1t msisted, to enable them to 
pick pockets in the confusion 

The ‘Australian’ called the mob 
"ом and bad characters” "Тре 
Monitor” spoke rhetorically of the 
"esmulle of Sydney.” 

The few sarested seamen were dis- 
charged for lack of evidence but m- 
stead of being всё at liberty, the dis- 
appointed police promptly locked 
them up on alternative charges 

By mid-day а new leave draft from 
HMS “Favourite” had come ashoro, 
vowmg vengeance There were ugly 
tumors that they were arming them- 
solves with sticks and won bars and 
‘ware determined to 16lease their com- 
rades 

The authorities hurtiedly swore in 
20 more ex-convicts as special con- 
stables and asked a detachment of 
troops to stand by at police head- 
quarters 

Late that evenmg, small groups of 
salos began collecting in РІЙ Street 
At a signal the vroups merged mto 
one crowd and began marching to- 
wards the Harrington Street watch 
house 

The three policemen on duty burri- 
caded themselves mside the station 
but the sailors’ blood was up 

With a roar they charged the doo) 
and beat it m with paving stones. 
The constables retreated to the yard 
of the station and locked themselve: 
їп there 

The mob grown to neatly 1000, 
swept into the station and broke open 
the cells ‘They found two seamen 
—and a gentleman named Sutton who 
was awaiting Wil on a charge of 
robbery 
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MYE RUGGED LIFE When 

Mrs Walter Kalwara, of 
Westover, New York, hinted 
that she needed а new fur 
cont, her husband hastened 
into the woods, shot twelve 
foxes, skinned them and was 
ой hot-foot for the furmer’s 
when the game wardens ar- 
rested hum for hunting out of 
season — Luckier, however, 
was fouryear-old James 
Dudley Morse Ha dropped a 
four-pomt buck deer with one 
shot of а 22 mfe Master 
Jemes hails from Texas. 


Sailors hoisted the released men on 


their shoulders—eyen Mr Sutton— 
and marched inumphantly back up 
George Stroct 

Someone raised the cry "St James 
lock-up next" and the mob, shoutmy 
end singing, turned up King Street 

The sergeant m charge at St James 
was a wise man He left his doors 
wide open and beat a rapid retreat 

The disappomted ciowd, finding no 
prisoners and no resistance, broke up 
the furniture piled it m the street 
and aet fire to it. 

Some of the less danng spmits, de- 
ciding that thmgs had gone far 
enough began to shp away but it was 
sil а sizable mob which now 
marched on poliee headquarters 

Роше Supeimtendent Mier had 
taken personal cheige at this station 
and had mobilised his reserves there 
A company of toos from the garri- 
son were hidden m a yard nearby 

When the crowd diew near а polico 
office, named McDermott stood on the 
steps armed with a pistol and thrent- 
ened to shoot the first man who 
mounted ihe steps 
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The crowd wavered, then swept 
past him towards the lock-up and 
began their attack with а volley of 
stones 

The police, according to current re- 
ports, abandoned their bold front and 
letreated mside 

ft was the mihtary which saved the 
day Captain Miles marched his men 
up from a side strect, halted and 
fired а blank volley over the crowds’ 
head 

The police, who had been ordered 
to use only blank cartridges, then be~ 
gan Вила méiserimmately—some with 
loaded pistols and carbmes 

At least one man, a cobbler named 
Buriouhs, was shot by a police bul- 
let he dicd next day 

Аз soon as men began to fall, the 
crowd broke up. Police and military 
sexed the psychological moment for 
a concerted charge 

lt was here that the police got out 
of hand 

"The constables rushed out with 
staves and fell promiscuously on all 
and sundry without regard to age or 
sex,” declwed "Phe Australien” 

Nearly 50 mer, women and children 
were knocked down and assaulted, 
the paper sud These mcluded 

A sea captain hit over the mouth 
with a bludgeon by a “wretch m con- 
stable dross” 

A respectable publicam, quietly re- 
turum home, was knocked down and 
kicked by а constable 

"The police, the paper declared 
darkly, were afrad to single out the 
actual moters but once the military 
had broken the mob's resistance, the 
police attacked everyone m sitht 

The 'Momtor* agreed that the 
police had exceeded thar powers and 
"made too free use of them staves,” 

There were several disgraceful 
scenes, The "Monitor” recorded that 
at least one constable had been 1m- 


prisoned for unlawful beating 

The crowd, pursued by the pohee, 
broke up in all directions Most of 
the sailors found refuce with the 
dockside publicans 

The wounded limped off home and 
about 20 men (mostly innorent by- 
stenders) were marched to the police 
headquarters 

The troops stood by all that night 
and most of the neat day Mounted 
police, hurriedly called in from Pai- 
tamatta, patrolled the streets throuzh- 
out the mcht 


But the battle was over The a- 
rested men were mostly discharged 
for Jack of evidence The captan of 
HMS "Favourite" cancelled lewe 
and sent officers to round up the men 
ashore 

By Thursday mommy Sydney was 
st peace avatn—and at least опе man 
was glad of 1t. 

А week later the newspapers were 
stil reporting “The man Sutton, who 
was freed by а mob fiom the watch- 
house, 15 still xt largc А porty ot 


police has been ordered to seek him 
out and bring hira agam to tral” 


MANY. of the 500000 people m the 
United Staios alone currently 
suffermg from паша have been 
heating about a severe asthmatic who, 
after spending s great deal of money 
with expensive specialists went to 
а town on the Misussipti Gulf Coast 
"There an unpretentious doctor cured 
tim with а simple bad-tastmg red 
medicine taken fom umes а day 
Other patients who went to the 
same town sew the same docto: 
and took the same medicine, ended 
up wheezing «s much ss ever aftes 
чаше the cure 
Some people with asthma have 
been cured by clunmatimg wheat fiom 
ther die o» cals from then homes 
ш trees from (ho backyards Others 
have Над prolunged allergy ntinagc- 
ment withont relict 
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All asthma patients dont react to the same treatment, 
you must find the cause before you attempt any core 


Patent пееле tablets, medi- 
cated eigo etie, liquids. sprays, medi- 


caled fumes have all ened some- 


patients but others have tired them 
all and still wheeze 

Medi journals and books me 
confusing, too There 15 one doctor 
who writes a voy  suthontatve 
article m which he says that asthma 
has httle to do with sllerzy—aát's all 
due to a certam type of nerve By 
ücaüng the spmal cord with a high 
frequency electric сшлепі he clams 
he cuied @0 ре cent of his 1600 
esses of asthma. 

A European doctor prefers injec- 
tions of Epsom salts mío the vems 
of hls patients with asthma He says 
ile results of hs heatment ae exw- 
vellent Here m this country several 
пий are nsmg a medieme by m- 


4 


jection, a medicine which 8 diluted 
оле pat io 1000000000000000 parts 
né water 
Many doctors use pemulim for 
{heu patients with asthma Some use 
Jt by mjection, some by snhalahon, 
others растер imhalation with steam 
and still others use mhalation of the 
powder 
During the past yea or two we 
dave all been rather exceed about 
the usc nf Coitisone and ACTH m 
asthma These ме the hormones 
— from the piturtary and the adrenal 
langs ући вест to reheve Фе 
symptoms of many diverse and pre- 
viously resistant medical eondrbons 
rheumatism and arthritis, allergic 
diseases, skin conditions, mfamma- 
tory diseases of the eyes certain forms 
of kidney trouble a number of bower 
disorders, and some forms of 
anaemia 


We know very little about these 
new hormones We know only that 
they seem to produce 1chef of symp- 
toms in some савез but that con- 
tmued use of these sland evtreets 
may result m severe compheationa 
And that 25 about all we do know 
Dr Phihp Hench who received the 
Nobel Prize for lus wak with 
ACTH and Cortison likes to refer 10 
пеп: mode of achon as "a лаје 
Wiapped in а mystery msde an 
ељыта ” 

One patient had severe asthma 
which did mot respond to any form 
of tieatment After thue days 3f 
fientment with ACTH her asthma 
was completely reheved About two 
weeks afte her last dose her asthma 
jeoured, but m much milder form 
and wes easily contiolled with ocea- 
mons] doses of а hawd medieme 

Another woman with very severe 
asthma was quickly icheved after 
several doses of Corlisonc As long 
as she сопіпцей to take thus medi- 
cme she felt fine, as soon as the 


mudkime was discontinued ol the 
suse was reduced to a erruen} level 
hei asthma recurred with full force 
At present she is on a mamtensmce 
dose emg carefully watched for 
cotapheatians 

One vay impressionable young 
man with moderately severe asthma 
сатав to seo me demanding Corti- 
sone treatment because he had heard 
that at cured asthma I tued to 
dissuade ium, explauung that any 
veltef would be only temporary, but 
he msisted As 15 my piaclice ш 
mot too severe asthma, 1 substituted 
pam distilled water for the hor- 
mones for the fist few doses m order 
to divorce the psychological effect 
from the actual benefits of the hor- 
mones His response to these m- 
gestions was so dramahc and fo 
тастаре that he never did vet ACTH 
or Cortsone Pure distilled wate 
was sufficient ta effect a remission 
of his asthma sypmioms 

What does all this mean? 

The answer to ell this 18 furly 
simple Actually, the problem is far 
from confusmg if onc understands 
what asthma really os and what 
causes at Probably the best and 
most conase defimtion for asthma 
is “dvfieulty im breathing with ac- 
companymg wheeany” The peison 
feels а heavmess m hus chest amd 
has a hud tune getting the ап mto 
and out of Aus lungs Dunne this 
process of labored breathing, espe- 
emily while exhaling: there ав audible 
a somewhat musical sound or wheeze 

For pnposcs of clamty it 1s prob- 
ably wise to consider the cause of 
asthma from two aspects (D what 
actually happens m the body to cause 
ths difficulty m gettmy the an m 
and out of the lungs end (2) what 
causes this paibculer change in the 
body {б осеш 

The answer to numiber one is not 
too difficult We know that ја 
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SOME STRAY NOTES 
STRUCK 
FROM A VIRGINAL LUTE 


Cease your laments for lovers 


lost 
mourn not for lock of kisses 
whot on old maid never had 
she never Mrs 
—JAY-PAY 


asthma the bronchial tubes leading 
to the lungs are obstructed This 
blockage 15 usually caused by a sweil- 
ing of the Шише of these tubes, or 
а fhtenmg of the muscles which 
sunound them, or by collection of 
dried mucus pluymmr up these wr 
passages 

Now we come to the discussion of 
the causes for this obstruction 1 
mentioned swellmg of the Iming of 
the bronchial tubes, tightening of the 
muscles around them and collection 
of plugs of dried mucus as one type 
of blockage. Perhapr this 15 the most 
common kind of obstruction which 
causes asthma 

This condition is what we find m 
asthma due to alley, and there are 
many doctors who prefer to lmit the 
use of the term asthme to the allorme 
type only However, there ere other 
conditions besides allergy which can 
cause swelling of the lning, spasm 
of the muscles and plugging of the 
tubes leading to the lunys 

Those who restrict the use of the 
term asthma to allerry picfer to сай 
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other types of this difficulty with 
bresthing an “asthma” in quotation 
marks Thus we raad of cardiac 
“asthma,” mfeetious ©; u” "asth- 
matic” bionchitis and so on 

In asthma due to allergy the 
patient ле sensitive to pollens of trees, 
messes and weeds, to foods, to mus- 
cellaneous substances like house dust 
‘1 cat hair or feathers or wool These 
people usually heve other manifesta- 
lions of allergy, hke hay fever These 
people get well by conventional al- 
Летру treatment skin tests to deter- 
mine thei sensitivities, followed by 
avoidance of them If the substance 
they are allergic to 15 so ubiquitous 
that it cannot be ehnunsted, the pro- 
cedure is to build up the patient's 
resistance by frequent and repeated 
injections of increasin# quantities of 
these substances 

These are the patients who may be 
cured by avoidance of a food, or by 
moving to another part of the country 
with a flora which does not cor- 
tespond tq the patient's scnsitivities 
These are the patients who get well 
when the cat or dog 15 elimmsted 
from the home, or the feather pil- 
lows are covered with an umperyious 
case 

Probsbly the second most common 
cause of asthma 1s infection — Infec- 
поп in the bronchial tubes may cause 
swelling of the ining of thase tubes, 
outpouring of mucus, drying up of 
this mucus and even tichtenmg up of 
the mustles surrounding these am 
passages These changes produce dif- 
ficulty m breathing, end an audible 
wheeze 

All cases with bronchitis, however, 
do not have asthma For that matter, 
all patients with allergy m the bron- 
сша] tubes do not have asthma 
ether Some may require much more 
obstruchon than others to produce 
wheezng 

The mfection does not even need 


m 


to be im the bronebusl tubes to pro- 
duce asthma Lung infections like 
раешаоше, tuberculosis and fungus 
or varus mfcctions can be suilieiently 
Axmeting to the ew passages to cause 
ш spasm and even more profound 
changes That уз all that 1s required 
for true asthma These are the 
patients whose ssthma is cured by 
such things as penicillin 

‘Nervous causes can produce asthma 
as well д 

"Phat, too, з= not hard to imugme 
If anger can make а person's heart 
pound, embarrassment make him 
blush, and fear make him раје, why 
can’t other emotional impulses pro~- 
duce asthma? 

Бо we have asthma due to аПегку, 
asthma due to infection, asthma duc 
to foreign bodies im the lungs, 
asthma due to emotion, and asthma 
due to numerous facts which 1 
need not ка into here ‘his should 


be enough to explam why rome 
people with asthma are helped by 
опе kind of treatment and others by 


another, All patients do not have 
the sume illness 
When one doctor is successful 


with Epsom salts injections, that docs 
not mean that all patients with 
asthma will be benefited When an- 
other doctor uses diathermy to the 
spmal cord, that does not mean that 
all asthmatics should have this type 
of extment 

Maybe the woman who was cured 
in that small town down in Missis- 
sippi mercly needed to rei away 
from her husband who was making 
her nervous Perhaps the doctors 
who are successful with the med- 
cme diluted one to a double Шол 
parts are better psychologists than 
the rest of us who have found it 
worthless. Just remember, asthma 16 
а symptom, not a disease 
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JOHN сни 


In the mume of Liberty, E 
could spill any man's blon 


JA, BLOODSTAINED cart тишина 
through the crowded streets of 
Paris towards the ruote on the 
afternoon of March 24, 1794 “Go, 
seoundiel, and Jom your victims,” 
yelled the mob p 
A fickle Pasun crowd wus fares 
welling Jacques Rene Hebert, er- 
assistant Pubhe Prosecutor of the 
French Revolutionary Tribunal, who 
bnd already sent 1000 people to the 
doom he was now io shme 
The mob bad Ixuvhad an 
а а 4 ap- 
lauded as the inato дарина S 
and poor, aristocrats л 
mi and plebeians, 
They loved wt Just the same when 
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HRANK FROM 


HIS OWN 


MEDICINE 


quality and Fraternity, he 
d. excepting his own. 


Hebets own tun came hoy spat 
at hun, pelted bim with stones and 


rotten vepetables as he went 
his death елщ 


Within sizht of the шойле, He- 
bot fanted 
"Of all the accused it was write 
Hebert showed the most cowardice 
"The only one to moum lus passing 
wes шк" Че a former nun, To others 
he was sunply а “scandalous producer 
of simy newspapers, а theatre-door 
robber, а miserable sedition-monzer” 
‘This warped and twisted fanatie was 
born at Alencon on November 15, 
1757, the son of а dissolute father 
ruined m an obscure lawsuit Hebert 


drifted to Pmis as a young man but 
found no easy 104d to fame or fortime 

Down on his uppers, Hebert exlled 
on a friend fo a Joan But wher 
he left, he also took with him his 
friend's mattresses, shits and collars 
These he pawned Taxed on the 
question, he handed over the pawn- 
shop tickets, but did not voluntcei 
to redeem them 

The petty swmdler knew all the 
tricks of the trade when the French 
rebelled m 1789 He quickly earned 
а reputation as a pamphletecr 

At the Cordeliers Club, ov Society 
of Friends of the Rigbts of Man and 
of the Citizen, his acid tongue was 
soon feared He rapidly became ih» 
club's leading Биће 

His newspaper, "Le Pere Duchesne” 
which he founded on 1181), was the 
most scurrilous that Pars had seen 

When the Governments of Europe 
wanted proof of the ' айгтеввзуе ten- 
dencies” of the French Revolution- 
ames, they quoted extracts fiom He~ 
bert's warmongermy: sheet ‘as of the 
Beweis of Pars were the Веле" He- 
bert himself earned the mekname 
"Pero Duchesne" 

‘As forem armes marched against 
the revolutionanes, “Pere Duchesne’ 
urged ruthless action against traitors 
Terror, he argued, must become yart 
of pubhe policy to ensure unity 

Fs popularity with the mob earned 
him election to the revolutionary 
Ü'ommune of Paris m Aujtust, 1192 
When "Pere Duchesne" urged а 
apeeding-up of justice, the mob 
screamed "Yes" 

Armed with pikes, swords, hatchets, 
long kmves und iron bars, the scum 
nf the gutters burst mto the prisons 
йла massacred 376 prisoners many 
hy means unprintable 

Ome woman—Mane Giedeler—war 
hound to a post, her body slasbed 
with swords, her feet nailed to the 
ground Hea torinrers then ended her 


hie by lighting a bonfüe of straw 
under her 

A new Revolutionary Tubuna was 
estabhshed Hebert was appointed as- 
sistant Public Prosecutor His only 
apparent quulfication was a zeal for 
81004. 

First to go were right-wing political 
opponents and then the "intellectuals 
of the left-wing, the Girondins 

Next the republican vendetta seized 
on the Queen, Mane Antomette Her 
death became a mutter of policy after 
the execution of the King Lous 
XVI, rallymg-points for royalism 
within Fiance were considered dan- 
gerous 

At the Cordehers Club, Hebert fore- 
shadowcd her doom 'I have po- 
mised the head of Mame Antomette 
ta the people,” he raved. 'I will cut 
rt off myself if it 18 not piven me 
quickly " 

‘And he was not to be silenced 
On October 16, 1793, Mane Antom- 
ette's head rolled 

"Tho terror mcreased Not even the 
waak nor the aged drunkards nor 
madmen were spared 

An old soldier named Luther 
rumbled m his cups that the King 
at least bad paid lus troops He died 
for "aneiting the troops to revolt” A 
hulf-witted cook who had drunkenly 
cried out, "Lon; Live the King” m 9 
Paris sticet, went the same way 

А. doddermg deaf and bhnd men 
named Duran Puy de Verme was 
"hauled off to the seaffold even 
though he could not hcm, let опе 
understand, his accurers 

Nor was there any sympathy for 
women A Madame Quetineau, pregn- 
ant with child, was granted a stay of 
execution, but her ordeals induced a 
паста тате The death sentence was 
ammediately proceeded with 

Still the flow of blood was not fest 
enough to satisfy the Revolutionary 
Тийиш] or Hehot's Ultras "Pere 
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H, HOLLYWOOD' 


(an usually drop the “almort, 
some hall-mmiks of truth 


The thmes they do and the things they 
say there are almost unbelicvable 


As a matier of fact, you 


However, this one seems to have 
Tt appesis that Harpo Marx went on 
a hunting tnp with a few cromes 


Ап inopportuna game~warden 


appeared to коша them that they must desist from shoohng 
any bears under one yea old 


2 bear is 
plamtively 


г опе yea 


ола?" 
У" geunted Harpo 


or else! “But how can I tel] of 
queried one of the huntsmen 
“Think nothmg of it, just emg 


‘Heppy Birthday’ fo ham and if he recognises the aong, shoot him!” 


(From “Photoplay, the world’s sveatest motion pleture magazine ) 


Duchesne’ suggested ап itinerant 
guillotme to speed up “assembly Tine" 
executions of batches of up to 60 

prisoners а time 
"Brave fellows of th: tribunal,” he 
said, "do not tníle away your time 
Must there be so much ceremony over 
cutting short the hyves of wretches 
ve already con- 


Before long, the Tribunal did not 
even bother to listen to the accused 5 
defence, 

But "Pere Duchesne” was stl] not 


satisfied He went on to attack 
religion. 

A thorouzh-going atheist, Hebert 
nd his frends planned a grand 


' Festival of Reason" 

A mountain of plaster was erected 
та the Cathedral of Notre Dame and 
was flanked with the busis of the 
philosophers A replica of a Greek 
temple was built into the plaster; and 
оп its facade appeared the words 
"TO PHILOSOPHY," 

The dedication ta "Reason" opened 
on November 10, 1793, with an over- 
ture hy the band of the National 
Guard. Young rls m white with 
tricolor scarves and flowers on their 
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heeds filed into the Cathedral with 
hghted torches A “Hymn to Nature" 
was chanted, 

Out of the plaster temple emerged 
an oper- house actress As Labcriy, 
she wore a red cap, other actresses 
and actors did obesunce to her 

The procession made ats way out of 
the Cathedral to the Nationsl As- 
sembly, then in session, The Prem- 
dent kissed actress Liberty and of- 
fered her a sent next to him on the 
rostrum It was announced that 
henceforth the Cathedral of Noire 
Dame would be the Temple of Reason 

Bishop Gobel of Panis ond hus clergy 
were publicly unfrocked and abjured 
ther vows in favor of Reason. He- 
bert kd the mob m burning reles 
and destroymg statues The end of 
Christianity—a symho] of the ancient 
Tegnne—wiüs announced 

Within 28 days 2500 churches 
throughout France were «iso trans- 
formed iio Temples of Reason, 

When the excesses bad continued 
Тог about а month, the National As- 
sembly suddenly called a halt, as 
freedom of worshup—one of the pre- 
cious tenets of ihe Revolution—was 
hemp violated, 


Christian worship ағаш became pro- 
jected—provided the priest had sworn 
tileztance іо the Republie. 

Hebert began to Јове his mntluence 
People no longer hecded his ers for 
the blood of “traxtors.” 

Instead they decided he himself was 
disaffected, And they were not far 
from the truth. His party was actu- 
ally plannmg а coup d'etat for Maren 
4, 1734, 5 
The реп misired Brought to tris! 
оп March 20, 1794-almost a year to 
the day since Hebert had emerged йз 
Assistant Prosecutor of the body now 
drying hhm—the plotters did not have 
a chance, 

On March 24, the judge mstructed 


L 


the jury to make up ther minds as 
the accused were all “wretches 
brigands, traitors, contemptuous m- 
struments, vile souls, murderers, exe- 
cutioners, barbarians, hypocrites, cut- 
throats, prrricides, ferocious slaves ' 


The jury had the sense to brng m 
a verdict of "Guilty ' 

As sentence af death was read, He- 
bert’s face became livid and persprra- 
боп formed on lus forehead There 
were tears m his eyes He was close 
to hystena 

Perhaps his vietuns may have been 
pleased to learn that cowards dis 
many times before them deaths, the 
valiant taste of death but once 
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FRANK BROWNE 


A CRICKETING 
NAME CAME GOOD 


The little howler who 
the defeat by proving 


1189 men who has to shoulder the 

blame for Јовше a cricket Test 
match is not exactly the favorite of 
the gods to-day Half a century ago, 
за England, the opprobrum was а 
hundred times worse 

So the little bowle from Sussex, 
who walked slowly and sadly back 
to the pavilion with Enyland’s mmngs 
closed—still a bare three runs short 
of the Austrahim total—might have 
been muttermg, “Death, where 1s thy 
sting?” 

The day was July 28th, 1902 The 
place, Manchester "The oceasion, the 
fourth Test match It had been a 
meat game, but—fiom the Enghsh 
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failed bred а son who wiped out 
himself а chip off the old block 


viewpoint gama shrouded m con- 
tioyersy long before the first bal] was 
bowled Following their defeat in the 
third Test at Sheffield, the Enghsh 
selectors had psmeked There had 
been howls of xage—especially from 
the North of England—when the eritics 
started to sean the hst of names 
Hist, the great Yorkshire all-rounder, 
had been omutted! So had Sydney 
Barnes, the best bowler m England! 
So had Jessop, the hardest hitter! 
And C B Fry, the polshed stroke- 
maker! 

But the entos had reserved their 
choicest barbs for Fred Tete . the 
пиће Sussex bowler, whom we have 


-— 


seon trailing back to the yavilion 

He had been ап m¢ompschensible 
selection Tate was a uscful stoek 
bowler, nothing moie On top of that, 
he was 4 poor field, and a wretched 
bat 

So the newcomer walked on to the 
field cerryme a 1i pound penalty 
The scoreboard did nothmy towards 
€heermg bum up 

The Austialians bit hm for 44 1uns 
off 11 avers without any Sum of = 
wicket m the дікі innings His five 
not out with the bai was ssucely 
sensational 

But 1 was m Austialie’s second dig 
dhat poor Tate made his fatal blunder 
Braund was bowlme to Joc Darhng, 
the Australi captam, the bowlei 
lhought—aightly, as 1t turned out- 
that Joc could be forced mto hittmg a 
ball to high square leg Tate wns 
placed in position At this time, Loek- 
wood (bowling like a champion) had 
Trumper, Duff and Hill back m the 
pavihon with only 18 runs on the 
board 

Braund bowled, рации hooked the 
ball, high and straight, io Tate The 
little men jugeled what was а Te- 
{atively easy catch, fien dropped i 
Darling went on io add 54 iuns 
wrth Syd Gregory io assist, 

Even then the Austialian innings 
closed at 86—with England needing 
only 124 runs to win 

It ramed overmpht no play Wwe» 
possible m the morning But England 
had 92 on the board when the fourth 
wicket fell 

Yet Trumble and Saunders bowled 
uke men possessed, with only two 
wickets (o go England needed eirbt 
to win . with the Јаве man m 

Tate was on his way to the wicket 
when it ramed agam For three- 
quarters of an hour the man who 
couldn't bat wruted to face bowlers 
who were bowlnr as well as any- 
body had ever bowled 


Fmally, the vam cleared Таш 
faced Saunders Along came the first 
ball Tate semcely moved Ins bat, but 
the ball flew from the edge and went 
to the boundary Four to упш 

The neat ball was 2 savage m- 
swinger, it knocked back а stump 
Tate was twice gwlty of the 
алто of bei howled and of drop- 
ping Darling 

He had only one remak to make 

Гуе got a boy at home whos £0- 
ing to wipe out my diszraco" 

Beck to Sussca—and out of Test 
cucket—went Fred Tate His boy was 
then only seven 

Eleven уса» later, Fed Tate took 
“the hoy along to the Sussea Com- 
matteo for а trial, ‘My boy Maurice,” 
he announced А tall Ind with 
enormous fect and a big mouth with 
pionpnent tecth, shook hande swk- 
wardly 

But as soon ss he put the flamels 
оп there was nothin awkward about 
hun His first ày-out was with the 
bat, and showed as much promise 
as any естш the county had scen 
for years But with the ball, he 
looked like somethme really out of 
the box 

He made Ins mark m the 1913- 
H season Then—when County cricket 
was out for four years—he setyed m 
the Army 

With the fist post-war season, how- 
ever, ће wis back He was considered. 
unlucky to muss the Enghsh tow of 
Austala m 1920 and even mort 
unlucky fo muss selection m Tests 
agamst the Austrabans i England 
m 1921 

By the time the Enghsh team was 
due to visit Аце па m 1924-5 the 
outery that would have pected 
Maurice Tate's omission fiom the aide 
would have smothered the howl that 
followed Fred’s selection 22 years 
earher 

Tate had claims to being the finest 
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"ив Indiana Counet ot 
Churches has been having 
more than its share of trouble 
and is xis face red! Seems 
that scores of telephone calls 
have been swampmg the 
Counell's offices, bermne to 
place bets. Chmax came when 
а citizen turned up snarling 
about 200 dollars ba bad won 
оп а таве The Council solved 
the mystery. A bookie had 
used the Council's telephona 
number to Ins chents (By 
mistike, Ше claimed) 


all-rounder i England Не had, ш 
the previous season, scored a thousand 
runs and taken 200 wickets, a feat 
only two before him had performed 

Оп the 1024 tour, Taie eut en all- 
‘time niche in cricket history for hun- 
self 

On that tour, he came off the pitch 
hke а fast bowler, swung late, and 
did anything and everythinr to em- 
berrass batsmen 

In his first Test match, Tate took a 
total of 11 wickets, the most spectacu- 
lar debut in Test history There 
wasn’t а bowler to back him up, ће 
bowled with bad luck, end the Eng- 
ush batting, apart fiom Hobbs and 
Suicli was weak, 

In the second Test Tate—aran 
playmg almost а lone hand and finish- 
ng doz-&red on a wicket that didn't 
suit him, apanst superlative battmg 
strength—sot another nine wickets. 

The third Test (played on a wicket 
thet would have made anything short 
of atom bombs comparatively harm- 
less) saw а tired-out Tate not so 
successful But as far es Australia 
was concerned, it was the calm before 
the starm, 
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In the fourth Test, at Melbourne, 
England's batting at last got on to the 
beam. The side rattled up 548, and 
then got Australa out for 269, with 
Tate getting two out of the first three 
wickets, 

Australia followed on Tate m a 
superlative performence, got five 
Australian wickets for 15 and 
thee of them were сјени bowled 

He picked up another nme wickets 
m the final Test His 38 wickets over- 
all constituted a Test record 

Ја England, next year, ke was to 
round off the reparations for Ins Old 
Man's lapse 

Ficked ss the first bowler, nearly 
опе i three of his 208 overs was a 
maiden 

The first four Tests were drawn, the 
last ‘Test, at the Oval, was to be 
played out to decide The Ashes Aus- 
traba rot 302 m the first knock Tate 
got three wickets for 40 and bowled 
17 maidens m 37 overs, 

But at was in the fina? innmgs that 
Tate made his great contribution to 
victory He only got one wicket for 
12 But ins deadly accuracy at one 
end meant that Wilfred Rhodes, the 
veteran Yorkshire bowler (who 
finshed with 4 for 44), could operate 
agamst the batsmen who couldn't 
handle the sticky wicket 

The Ashes win of 1926 was the 
climax of Maurie Tate's Test career, 

Not that he was fimshed as а 
bowlei—far from ıt He came to Aus- 
Trah» again m 1828-29 

With Larwood, he bundled the Aus- 
trabans out for 122 m Brisbane, then, 
in the second Test m Sydney, took 
4 for 99 m Australia's second mnings 
‘The fourth Test in Adelaide saw him 
take another 4 for 77 

Tn that series, Tate bowled 371 overs; 
122 of them were maidens His bag 
of wickets (17) was below par, but, 
even at that, he took only one wicket 
less than Larwood 


the Bowral 
madman at the height of ti 
's glomous best, 131, 254 and ms 
lowed from the Master's bat ша suc: 
we Tests Tate rose to the све. 
е: : . "Tei à 5 
The aversus МИА ics a many Tate had neither the speed nor the 
owled nei 
Bene ener ae Уай words with Jardine and was 


ellow toers at the crease), and his 


amazing average of 
at one m three 
He had dismisse 
man cheaply twic 


maidens had re- 


d the reat Brad- 


с- ог eht snd one tary failure 


SUBURBAN HEIGHTS 


Tate ended his career ор a note of 
-cellmax 
V ыле out to Australa with Jar- 
dines 1832 mde, and wasn’t picked 
за a Test Men who could play am 
Jardine theory were those wanted. 


mebnation for cricket terrorism He 


home 
catened with bemg sent 

A had played m his last Test, p. 
the "boy at home" had been E 
enough to carry the Old Man's soli- 
with a bit to spare 


By GLUYAS WILLIAMS. 


S N A DELICATE SITUATION Bh т 


FRED PERLEY МА! 

SEEING THE PEOPLE НЕ ҮШ, 
NG TERMS LATELY, DRIVE 

ЕЕ ON МЕР ОНЕ. GARAGE TO SEE IF BE COULD 


ING RARE 
ЫЕ CAME BACK FOR SOMETHING 


M НЕ HASI 
Xf DOOR, WITA WHO! А 


5 AND 1750 HAPPENED THAT 


CAVALCADE, Fabruery, 1952 19 


The lad saw that th 
D he face of the murde: 
sul was the face of the sister he а 


JAMES HOLLEDGE 


T seven oclock on 
the evening 
e of September 19, 1884, Kiko 
онуна was walkmz home ta the 
pus cottage on the outslaris af 
паа Mexico, where he lived with 
is parents and ә e~catel 
young siste: 12377399 
He took short е! 
ut across a dis- 
Eu clay-pit Suddenly he stopped 
sprawled on her bak beside the 
track was the fgwie of a axl 
ES 
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Kiko stepped over to he 
er Then h 
Jumped back in terror The pee 
m. Her body, spettered with 
lood, was still warm From her ex- 
posed breast protruded a stiletto, 
ee Mexican boy ran up the track 
he nearest h 2 У 
eee house, sobbing hys- 
The pretty face was th: 
nt of 
own sister, Simona Chavez, nee 
yeas ald and just buddmg mto 


Urveromy Latin womanhood she 
zd been one of the most laughter- 
ig and тпай tmomially-songht= 
Wier girls m Juarez 
Within а few minutes police were 
Un the scene The Јашег Chief of 
Police, Jesus Chacon, took charge, Ніз 
assistant was Detective Lazarro Her- 
pendez They found nothme that 
"would assist them. Blood had oblit- 
erated even any fingerprints on. the 
knife 
The detectives returned to head- 
quarters with Kiko Chavez 
“Did your sister have many boy 
friends?" asked Chief Chacon 
“Yes, senor," said Kiko — "Simona 
was always gomg out on dates" 
“Who were they?” 
“None of those boys would have 
harmed her,” Kiko protested ‘They 
were al old school frends" 
Tell me and let me judge," reped 
| Chrcon Kiko reeled ой several 
Џ names, Hernandez took notes 
Kiko went on to tell that Simona 
had worked m а lundry She walked 
home by way of the clay-pit every 
evenmg shout six o'clock 2 
The detectives went to work. 
Juarez 15 а Mexican hordei town 
withm a mule of the busy Inter- 
nafional Budge mto the United 
States In covery anvesteation, НА 
police bave to be on the look-out 
that their quarry does not sneak over 
the bridge and out of theu 
gunisdiction 
Chef Chucon decided to take no 
chances He stationed half a dozen 
men on the bridge might and day 
They bad orders to ышк m for 
questionmg every known eriamal, 
marihuana addict and molester of 
women who tried to cross 
A week passed, but the case was 
mo nearer solution D 
Am autopsy showed that Simona 
bad died from a knife thrust 
but not mstantly She had bem 


stabbed only onet and the wound. 
was jagged as if the knife had been 
twisted about m Ihe flesh 

“Do you think the killer mgt be 
а mad sadist?‘ Chacon asked ihe 
Medical Officer 

"Noi necessarily,’ the doctor an- 
sweed As І see it, the natural re- 
action of the grl after the kmfe 
entered would be ћу to pull t out." 

"Well, why didn't she?" interrupted 
Chacon 
Т don't think the murderer let 
her was the answer ‘I would say 
that as soon as he saw her plucking 
at the weapon im her breast, he 
pulled her to hm and huld Һе body 
close to hus, so she couldnt reach 
the Коце“ 

"How long would she take to die?‘ 
asked Chacon 

‘About five nunuies Аз they 
wrestled around, he also probably rot 
dus hands to her throat You сап see 
some bruises there " 

Meanwhile, the men in &mona's 
hfe and her fellow workers at the 
leundiy had been questioned All 


‘Then Detective Hernandez suggested 
that a handsome, S0-yews-old sutor 
of Simonas—who was supposed to 
have left on a hunümg imp the day 
before ihe murder—nught be them 
man 

As ће pomted out to Chacon, people 
forget dates quickly What they 
thought was the day before пиеме 
actually be the day after the КИЦ 

‘The Chief gave hum permusson io 
bung m the youth, who was mghly 
indignant when he arrived at head- 
quarters 48 hours later 

І was not even m town when 
Simons was murdered,” he protested 

and be was able to prove it 

The despondent detectives p.eparcd 
to let him ко with spolomies 

"Were you Sumonz's favourite boy 
friend? Chef Chacon happened to 


CAVALCADE February 1952 21 


1f they'd warnings to deliver, 
For the A-Bomb ond the Н-В, 


ask idly before th а 
m * the youth was re- 
"I was for a while,” thc | 
А lad re- 
pled. ‘Until Fernando Padilla d 
me out, He's a lot older than me, 
and Бипопа gut some silly idea she 
preferred ‘experienced’ men," 
Charon sab up suddenly. No such 
older man figured on thi 
Simona's friends, nora 
s pr did you say kis name was?" 
"Fernando Padilla — but wh: 
^a iat she 
saw m that streak of misery I don't 
know, веза the lad. “He's dark and 
ekinny, ond at least 35 years old” 
He revealad, too, that Simona's 
mysterious flame was a piano player, 
He wes even able to tell the das 
tectives where ha lived. 
The Chief end his aide hurri 
a ied to 
the address, They were met by an 
elderly Maxican, who told them that 
son, Fernando, had disappeared 
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STATE OF THE NATION АД 


there would olwoys be tha wife 
men would [aave me very cold, 
Vd rather not be told 
lamb, 
snuggled up in peaceful harmony 


all Penguins must deplora) 
iva the simple {е à 


| couldn't wall care less, 
with my tittle Penguiness 


— JAY-PAY 


about the middle of Se 
n ‘ptember. 
Shaking his head sadly, tha old man 
also confessed that ius son had two 


great failings smoking 
marihuana 
and cha 1 ез 
БЕН asing after pretty teen-age 
„е Police returned to headauar- 
хе very Бай у encouraged 
П over Mexico Ње muissmg 
musian was hunted At last, late 
X August, 1935, Chief Chacon re- 
ceived a report that a man believed 
to be Padilla Кай bean scen за the 
of onterrey, de: ie 
Кс а ш 
Detective Hernandez 
and a couple 
of men rushed there hy cer but 
found ther hird had flown Fernando 
Padilla bad indeed been there for 4 
few weeks, working m а dance hall 
but he had left а week before, — 
y Bere of the ather musa in the 
and, however, remembered that 
Padilla bad been talking of going to 


ef Chacon's heart sank Once 
the border, and hidden among 
deemmr milhons of New York, 
ago or some other city, the 
ces of амевици the жоме killer 
е Jess then, Buckley's 
t there 1omamed the American 
aion Service Armed wita 
а description and occupation, 
went to work to ferret out the 
iwented alien 
НЕ was slow works Not untl March 
ona and a half years after the 
ym of Simona Shavez—did Jesus 
Chacon receve a telegram ielhng 
jm thet Fornando Padilla had been 
sted m Los Angeles and was 
jing extradited 
In July, the prisoner wss delivered 
Into the hands of the Juarez Polica. 
A tough customer, Padilla did not 
crack under hours of questioning На 
dered all knowledge of the crime 
Chacon was not worried Не con- 
sidered that he had collected a com- 
plete cass agmst Padilla The Dis- 
trict Attorney agreed On July 20, 
1938, he went mio court to prosecute 
the suspect for murder 
Under Mexican law, there 14 no jury 
system. A judge listens to the evi- 
dence, and upon him rusts the sole 
responsiblility for decidmg guilt or 
innocence 

"The prosecution had several bomb- 
shell, which soon disturbed the 
prisoner. 


with Fernando Padilla 


hum 


Padilla had used 


Several young and pretty 
Тале testified that they had коле out 


Then, slowly and hesitantly, they 
all told a similar story. They de- 
scribed how Padilla had lured them 
to а lonely spot and threatened them 
with a stiletto until they yielded to 


"The weapon produced m evidence 
as the one that killed Simona Chavez 
(they all testified) was the ona that 


‘The prisoner (understandably) de- 
eded fo change his story Не ad- 
mitted mecting Simona m the clay- 
pit on the mht of her death He 
clamed she was madly jealous of 
hum 

"Suddenly, he concluded, "she 
reached over, yanked the knife out 
of my belt and stabbed herself 1 
rot so scared I ran away." 

ТЕ was a соод story. but not 
good enough, Medical witnesses 
proved that the girl could not have 
pushed the ten-inch blade night up 
to the hilt m her breast 

Moreover, how did she get the tell- 
tale bruises on her throat? Surely 
she did not try ta strangle herself 
as well? 

The judge фа not take long with 
his verdict The daggei-man was 
sentenced to 40 ycsrs' hard labor 

In Mexico they have a peculiar 
custom that—when а murderer ЈЕ 
sentenced to 40 years—this 15 just 
what he does serve And “bard,” 
they say, 15 a very madequate ad- 
jechve to deserthe the labor ha per- 
forms durmg his sentence 


Eon 
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їс SLAV 


ae rre 


JOHN CHARR 


їшайе the demure-secmmg diellin 


are shill secret maikets where 


ARLY m 1950 а word young 


mn sat in the police headquarters 
of Lasbon, Poitugal, and poured out а 
паре story of his vanished sweel- 
heat 
Het name was Mari 
ia L Some 
months before she had answered an 
advertisement that zen iegularly їп 
The Јоса] papers 
Help wanted. — Atiraeti 
. ve young 
women, free to travel, for high-paying 
positions as secretaries and recep- 
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ES STILL 


EXIST 


gS of many a metropolis, there 
mul slaves are bought and sold 


Homsts in South America Al ex- 
penses advanced agalnst one-year 
salary gurantee, residenee arranged 
in xespeetable homes Send photo- 
pus fwi details 
пла was only 19,' the youn: 

explained "She was Eo пано 
money and an advance against her 
pay, and she boarded a ship for 
Argentina She was my fiancee; І waa 
to follow if there was work, But I 
have received only one letter from 


r m which she was very despond- 
* "He spread his hands helpleasly 
ler that, only silence." 

"The mspector of police, a specialist 
organised viez—neluding the traffic 
women and dope—nodded — "The 
Adiess on the advertisement 15 that 
‘of Manuel Ortega,” he sud ‘Manuel 
Опека 15 the head of one of Ihe 
Jarzest white-slave rings m the world 
Last year, йота Lisbon, Marseilles, 
Genoa and other European cities he 
shipped over lwo thousand guls lo 
Soulh Ameries—imdei the guise of 
gettmg them jobs 

“But when they arved, they found 
their deatination was г boidelle—and 
also thet they were heavily m debt 
1o the Ortega organisation Almost all 
асесрјед Ortega’s lerms—on what 
they thought was a lemporary basis 
But they soon found thal they weit 
perpetually m debt to Ihe madams 
It 15 known that several committed 
suicide 

"Whether your Мапа is alive or 
dond 15 a mystery We can do nothing 
about Омера because he operates а 
lemtmnate business here But we will 
take your affidavit, ib 36 roof of а 
пила gml“ 

Oidiarüy, Ihat would have been 
the end of the matter Another girl 
mssmg vanished m the clutches of 
an international white-slave (ink 
But m this case, the Lisbon police got 
m touch with a new mtornational 
poles orgemsation, known as the In- 
ternational Criminals Police Commis- 
sion, which has headquarters m 
Geneva, Switrerland amd functions 
unde: the United Nations 
| ‘The report showed that the address 

from which Mana L had written her 
sweetheart was а brothe] m Buenos 
Ames Manuel Ortega was identified 
—not as а Portuguese but as a 
Frenchman named Prerre Chambeau 
Chsmbeau was wanted on charges of 
| piocuring in at least six cities за four 


different nations! A зае coat 

With this information, the Lisbon 
police acted They arrested Ortega. 
In other Mediterrmenn cities, the 
police, working эп collaboration with 
ihe ICPC., staged simultencous ar- 
resis of more thon a dozen procurers 
for the Ortega organisation At one 
blow, the largest while-slave orani- 
sation of recent yeais was broken up 

Previously, this could rot have 
happened 

The ICPC was formed only about 
two years ago Smee Шеп the United 
Wations has passed а global Мапа 
Act’ in which 47 member notions 
have pledzed themselves to co-operate 
for the climmation of prostitution 
From now on, the big mie"nabonal 
whie-slave rmgs mic in for a tough 
me. 

Recent sensational beadhmes reveal 
the efficiency of this new collabora- 
tion 

Many mternational — white-slave 
rmes have been broken up Таке 
the case of Jeen de l Тош, head 
of a winte-slave rms with head- 
quaters in Marseilles which special- 
ised m sendmg girls to Brazil 

The police of Corsica, Carablanca 
Genoa and several other European 
ches all had dussters on de Ја Tour, 
and knew that he зесишћод girls m 
thew cities and shipped them to 
Marseilles, from whence they were 
trans-shipped across the Atlante. 
They even had sketchy deseripiions 
of hum But they didn't know his 
name, and there were no fingerprints 

in Marseilles, the police were piven 
instructions to watch all ships siil- 
mg, payme particular attention to 
groups of young and pretty girls who 
were sulmg for Brazil m order to 
assume “good jobs" In due course, 
Commussioner Raoult of Marseilles got 
Avoid from one of lus detectives that 
three pretty suls were ubout to sul, 
and thet a man who was "scemg them 
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ELEVE и ог not, cows 

should see & dentist twice. 
а year If а cow is haying 
trouble digestmg her food, 
her teeth may be at fault, A 
leading US. vetermarian re- 
cently treated а cow which 
refused to eat. While the vet 
was checking her throat, ha 
sheed hus finger оп a sharp 
tooth "На!" opined the vet, 
meaninuly and sent for а 
dental kit When the tooth 
was iepaired, the cow went 
hack to her normal enting 
habits 


[i ] 


off" resembled the sketchy description 
of the unknown procurer 

Despite his protestations against 
the “outrage,” de la Tour’ was de- 
tamed on suspicion Geneva got on 
the job, and ıt was soon found that 
the addresses to which the girls were 
bemg sent were actuntly Brazilian 
houses of prostitution Telephone con- 
versations between the poles of at 
least six cities identified de Ја Tour 
beyond doubt Through this sort of 
Jnternational co-operation, the ring 
was swiftly broken up, and its key 
теп placed behind hus 

Ironically, de la "Tour, while out 
оп bal, was stabbed in аё least 20 
places and murdered by one of his 
own gang, presumably, es а pre- 
caution azamst his "squenbny " 

But the gang was rounded up any- 
way, 

To give some idea of the efficienev 
of this new collaborntion under UN 
auspices, during the pest two years 
and за Mediterranean ports alone, it 
3s estimated than more than 30 kev 
leaders in the whits-slave traific, sad 
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to have shipped at least 5,000 ;arls 
annually to South and Central 
America have been arrested and 
convicted 


Tt xs unquestionably the greatest 
clem-up in the international woman 
traffic the world has ever seen Few 
realise the extent to which prostiue 
tion has increased, i many countries, 
over recent years 

In the United States, prostitution 
has doubled m five years, In Japan, 
Tokyo's "Yoshuwara" or red-light dis- 
trict—closed down for а short time 
after the wnr—is again going fully 
blast, wrth an estimated 50,000 geisha 
guls providing "rerreation’? m such 
establishments as "one-guest restaur- 
ants, Manicure parlors, and te» shops" 

One of the greatest mternational 
mysteries a; what happened to the 
more than 200,000 Dutch women who 
disappeared following their release 
from Japanese internment eamps after 
the war Many are believed to have 
dallen the prey of international white 
slavers. 

In Berlin, "taxi girls" are available 
im unlimited numbers for fees of 500 
dollars or less a night In Pans, 
venereal disease os up 76 per cent. 
There are at least two million “slave 
кило" in China 

In Italy, there are now between 
3,000 and 4,000 registered houses of 
Prostitution, and 30,000 prostitutes in 
Rome „Лопе The taxes received from 
houses of prostitution are Бешг used 
fo defiay the costs of the italian 
secret service In both Italy and Ar- 
gentina, there 18 strong opposition to 
efforts to "crack down” on prostitu- 
бор 

Ла Eeypt, ап Arab "danemg girl” 
may ће purchased for as httle се 250 
dollars 

Dope and piostitution go together 

The dope picture 15 &lso bad Ac- 
cording to the UN Narcoties Com- 
misson, the world traffic m ihe 


s amounts to around 1,500,000,000 
lars annually, In Italy, there is 
| 10-year supply of heroin, waiting to 
he shipped to the United States 

In Finland, consumption of heroin, 
ccording io the UN, tripled im 10 
a Over the same decade, Italian 
consumption of herom 105е 50 per 
cent London'is receiving its largest 
пой supplies of ћетош, hashish and 
"Cocaine through a globe-circlng dope 
ting Egypt alone has 3,000,000 known 
drug addicts 

Yeoman work із Беше done by the 
(СР. in tippmg off the police of 


Recently n sang that was smugglmg 
Opium into England їп the gasolme 
mks of automobiles were smashed 
Camels aossmg the МЕ Sinai penin- 
sula have been shot end opened up, 
end found to contain capsules of 
drugs Crmels now entermg Еду 
from Asia Mmor are now X-rayed as 
а precautionary measure 


Recently Scotland Yard, working on 
collaboration with the X C. P.C , learned 
thet the Етем fraghter "Samt 
Tropez" was transportmg a large stock 
of herom to New York US customs 
men were tipped off, and the ship 
was searched from stem to stem А 
supply of the drug worth hundreds of 
thousands of pounds—was found, 

But the trail didn't stop there, It 
led deviously back to Marseilles 
Liverpool and Egypt Finally the 
name of the shadowy head of the 
xaternational dope тїп was discov- 
ered—a Belgian known only as Rene 
the Black 

While it ів too early to predict that 
the ICPC will succeed іп breaking 
up internahonal white slavery and 
dope smuggling, there 15 encouraging 
evidence that it will make the Шо 
of the international criminal merens- 
ingly perilous as time goes on If at 
weren't for this new organisation, the 
sttuation would be fai worse to-day 
than at 151 


AB han cRand 
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THE EN D OF 


What 1s the Size of the Larzest Star? 

Of course, there is no predietine 
the shape оё пах to come, bui up 
to date the record seems to be claimed 
by Dr Harlow Shapley, duector of 
Harvmd College Unwasity Dny 
Shapley has detected a star so sizantie 
that its radius 15 more than eight 
times from the емф io the sun, 
while its diameter is moe than 
1500,000,000 miles Meanwhile, sıx 
stars а bilhon miles across (а width 
so rigantíc that if centred on the 
sun, they would over-dow the orbit 
of the planet Jupiter) have been 
found by Harvaid serentists m an- 
обе study of super-mxantic stus 
of the universe These biggest stars 
have been found in the Smail and 
Large Clouds of Marelan, 


How Fasi is au Esealato.” 

Yes you're right, it probably docs 
depend on the escalator Still, the 
would seems to be littered with 
statisticians with tme on them hands 
Experts ealeulate that m New York 
City stameases move at 125 fect a 
minute (а snail's pace of a mere mile 
and a half an hom) However, m 
London subways at 1ush hour, es- 
calators Int two miles an hour, De- 
partment store esenlaiorr often move 
as slowly as 90 fect a minute. But 
don’t despise the movie stamcase as 
а slow-couch An eseslotor iess then 
a yard wide and moving at 125 feet 
а minute сап сагу 580 people їп 
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five minutes а job that would take 
thuteen 2,800 capacity clevators to 
equal 


Would Yon Like to Live to be a 

Hundred? 

All sht, al night бор scream 
m uasson Keep your personal 
ormions to yourselves The most 
we can sey 15 thai, according to the 
Amenicen Institute of Public Opmion, 
whph polled a national cross-seetion 
of the US population on this aues- 
thon, reports that about two out of 
every three people declare that they 
would definitely like it The other 
one wouldn't Men were more at- 
tracted to the possibility than women, 
while teen-agers were somewhat less 
interested m becomme ecntenarians 

but not much 


Which is Most Popular A Dog or è 

Cat? 

Now, dont show бие to any Syd- 
neyside eolummists, we're not buymg 
mia any fights BUT aceordins; 
to a poll of British pet-ownerr ar- 
rwnmmed by Dr. Kenneth Cottam Ùn 
whith the enthumaste doctor mter- 
Viewed 50000 animal lovers) more 
people prefer to see a eat about the 
house There are, says Dr Cottam, 
more than 5,500,000 eats in Britain 
compared with about 4,100,000 dogs 
Cats seem to owe them superior 
numbers mamly to the fact that more 
ог them те ‘gamfully occupied” 


what you ге mssmg in your Bombs nnd we И bet you 
5 о Миног Une of horele carrioges №5 just SEO 
those things that happen m South Colrfornio a horseless carriage Derby 
Age limit of the jallopies 15 around forty years оде of the passengers is 
about the direct opposite But they seem to get on quite SE оде! ја 
here she Is beckoning up а tardy entrant to the storting line де 

о move оп, you! don't kecp her waiting 
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What's this? . , what's 
v. A spot of trouble? , 
НОР a knlght-erront (or 
Wk of the course for that 
fer) for if he doesn’t help 
Ns in distress. The horscless 
(б Seems to have ибред 
her hero's at hand (you 

lucky man), 


е Bomb is a 1909 model Reo, 


But is he? well, you 
never can tell scems that 
he's strictly а one-job топ 
probably belongs to the Movers 
and Lifters’ Union still, 


have no care . they're well 
into the job and ћеу' soon be 
on their way agam Ву the 
way, that’s Winona Smith j- 
underneath Diane Mooney is 
hollering the advice 


Now there yau are get ready! 2 

get set! GO! 1 
оку Кои сое just a Ше we don't mind your poise сё m 
5 а matter of foct, we can take globs of that view in | 
tarry, tarry! It's better to look before “ AE уы. 


ou | = ^ 
mind — we'll help you do the looking ~ ТО if you don’t 


30 CAVALCADE, February, 1952 


Beware d фија 


Ju the graveyard of Namwala, there are headstones 


which carry а grim warning for the hunters of Africa 


T= Afmiem natives of Northen 
Bhodema fear buifalo more than 
anything else 
A buffalo 15 а morose, sulky brute 
A wounded bull will wai in under- 
growth for days until someone comes 
by Then he attacks And he 15 too 
fast and agile for his victim to stand 
much сћапсе of дейши away 
Мапу men have survived encoun- 
ters with elephants and crocodiles, 
but few get sway from a buffalo 
The Kaveymd at Namwala, not fat 
hom where the Moosa enters the 
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Kafue River, has several headstones 
insenbesd "Killed by Вијајо " 

Buffalo love the m’saki-saln—the 
bush of Northern Rhodesia—and, xf 
shot m the open, always make for 
its shelter А buffalo ean get through 
X Шке а stcamroller but а man has 
a difficult ішпе Уау эз low 
sometimes less than 30 yards 

I remember once when three of 
us tracked and shot & buffalo hull 
m the msali-seki 

That топлих we had seen fom 
the top of n Корне (bill) two buffalo 


Ив кегли slowly mto the wind in 
[open patch of усій near the 


was using an old Martmu-Henit 
It took half-inch bullets 
bullets could chop anythmy, 
an elephant down, but the 
fle-loaciny breech of the 50-year- 
Weapon meant that I could опју 
Е one shot without reloading I 
tince bullets зп a shirt pocket 
је came to within 50 yards of the 
ills betoie shootings One dropped 
xummediately got up end walked 
ew paces io stand es though icady 
fell again The other galloped off 
adly mto the brush 

two cousms, Ian end Clyde, 
Mowed into the brush levine me 
finish oif the wounded one I felt 
my pocket and found there was 
Шу one bullet, the other two had 
glen out, probably when we Иштей 
m the side of the hili X re-load- 
the Marim-Henn and, without 
king mound, I called to the native 
more bullets Then I fired 
the buitalo was about 100 yards 
зу I beard the bullet thud into 
s body—m the shoulder—but m- 
езй of dropping he came straight 
me I looked around, the gun- 
тгег had disappeared 

dropped my mile and ran for an 
Btheap buit around a small tiec 
ese antheaps ко to about 10 fect 
h І scrambled up like a fnght- 
med monkey, The bufalo drew up 
the hil and immediately attacked 
Т could see, so elose that I could 
most touch it, the frothy blood 
preying from the buffalo's nostrils, 
the two marke on its shoulder 
here the bullets had gone m 

"With the buffslo the shoulder 15 
е most vulnerable spot. 

2 shouted fot Clyde and Ian They 
mid me and езше back Clyde 
Шей the bull with his second shot 
We found that both Clyde's shots 


had gone mto the shoulder Оце of 
my bullets had entcied the shoulder 
and lodged in the hip. 

Thet might at camp f found ту 
beme who had run away 

I saw the 'Nkosi iun away from 
the myat,” he said accusmgly 
on the prmeple apparently, 
attack is the best defence 

"And where,’ I asked, "were you 
at the time?” 

"On the top of a mapam tree” 

One native we had, an amiable 
boy, used to mform me m plenty of 
lime that he intended running away 

Then he would hand оус what- 
ever he was carrymg and retire t) 
* stout tree 

Another day we saw a herd of 
buffalo They stampoded 

They were away too quickly for 
us to be able to do much but we 
chopped two And we wounded а 
third 

The blood track took us througl 
comp'ritrvely casy brush and then 
back past а small kopje 

i chmbed onto à boulder half-way 


that 


up the Корде І hed a good view 
of about thice miles 1 could все 
nothing 


Finally I gave up As I shd off 
the rock I causht a movement 

The buffalo was standing behind 
са antheap about 25 yards away 

Tt was only waiting for us io pass 
the antheap before chargme І took 
a quck shot just as the animal 
charged X hesrd my bullet strike 
but it did not even ѕіание the buf- 
«falo He came straight for my com- 
pamons less than 80 yuids away He 
was 1wht on top of them when they 
dropped hun 

The two native trackers had, of 
сошве, fled at the sound of the first 
shot 

Н would be mtciestme some day 
to time a n*bvc over 100 yards when 
a wounded buffalo 1s charging 
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EN GARDE . . 

In Newark (US), 20-year-old Dan- 
iwl Bertono was nwakened before 
dawn by the stealthy shuifle of a 
cat-burglar. Rather sensibly, Master 
Rertono imitated sleep while his 
slitted eyes watched the mobster col- 
lect 10 dollars As soon as the m- 
iruder had left the room, however, 
Hertono leaped from bed, seized а 
bayonet which he kept «s a souvent 
and pursued the "cat" Sightmg his 
quarry, Master Bertono poised the 
bayonet and ened "Halt!" "Not so!" 
objected the "cat" and, grasping an 
umbrella, thrust rapier-wise at le- 
Bertono, who responded with а brisk 
Tiposte А series of brillant parries 
resultsd m the umbrella falling mto 
two halves. The "eat? — Juhur 
("Bubbles") Hardy — went to the 
cooler, Master Bertono went back to 
bed. 


AH, CHARITY ... 

In Washmgton (US) 60-year-old 
Elsmer Slade, who had been struck 
by а taxicab, lay in bis hospital bed 
and heard that the driver had been 
unable to rase the 25 doller fine mm- 
posed by the judge The lundly Mr 
Slade promptly pad the cabby's Бле 
And, not to be outdone, Arthur 
Ciaig of Boston, ordered either to 
go io grol for bigamy or pve his 
wife 25 dollars for lwmp expenses 
until the case came on, wailed that 
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he was stony-broke With a loud sob 
of sympathy, hus second "wife" de- 
posted the filthy luere But perhaps 
best was Maryanne Clyde, of Brem- 
erton (US), charged with attempting 
to murder her husband She was re- 
leased on а 1,000 doller bond—fur- 
mushed by her polygamous spouse 
LETTER OF LAW .., 

Glen Malone, of Arizona (US), 
rescued five baby quail when ther 
nest fell into a stream For two years, 
he fed and eared for them Then a 
Seme-warden came along «nd fined 
Mr Malone 25 dollars for having birds 
out of season 
THERE'S THE RUB , 

James Clarkson, а wharf labourer 
of Southport, Enrland, raced to the 
rescue of а man who had been 
trapped in quick sand The South- 
port City Council promptly docked = 
shiling from Clsrkson's waxes for 
leaviny hs job without permission 
REFORT COURTEOUS ... 4 

John N Kelly, escapee from a Vir- 
mma (US) convict road-rang, 28 
hurt Recently, the Washington 
‘Times-Herald quoted а prison guard 
Kelly would “prefer death io sur- 
render” Replied Kelly by return 
post: “I deny 1 would not be taken 
alive , - I have no intention of caus- 
ing trouble to anyone + Please print 
Uus" The newspapcr obliged At 
writing, Mr Kelly is still at large 


7с Oppasite: Study by Poul Koruna 
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T was shabby оце: 
temporary look, 

Nola Lipton was not shabby, but 

she had a temporary look too, only 

thet was different She was blonde, 

her shspe made you want her, and 

her green eyes sud you could have 


with 


her but it would be strictly 
short-term 

For Phil Monson it had lasted six 
months 


He came into the office carrying an 


empty briefcase, and he took Nola in 
his arm, Her hps were as willing 65 
ever, "What a clean-up!” he said 
“Where's the boodle, then?" 
"Safe m the bank where st stays 
ll the pay-off" 
She moved away from him. 
She said, 'Your beting syndicate 


@ FICTION 


His fist caught Tony under 
the chin and dropped him to 
the floor against the wall 


HIS MOTHER HAD ALWAYS TOLD HIM WHAT NOT TO TRUST WHEN HE 
LEFT HOME FOR THE BIG, PAD CITY 


AND MOTHER KNOWS BEST. 


cleaned up a good smooth 20 
thousand.” 

"A bit over, Baby.” 

‘And you'd have gone broke with- 
out my hps Do you know how I got 
them?" 

“Т con guess, Phil nodded 

“Stable boys, jockeys and book- 
makers" she sud "Theyie had to 
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OH, HUSBANDS ARE A 
SORRY LOT 


The magie hos gone out of 
marriage 
(husbands will kindly note) 


when your wife gocs to face a 
Wolf At The Door 

and returns т a new mink 
coat 


—JAY-PAY 


рту open, РЕП, and they all smell 
bad, but I got the tips I didat do 
that for peanuts” 

"Oui commission comes to over 
three thousand" 

She hte cigarette * We could really 
do things wath 20 thousand,” she sad 

‘And the syndicate, Nola? They're 
little people Steslmg from people 
hike that isn’t smart” 

"They were made to be йсесей! 17 
they didn’t pay mto your syndicate 
some other crook would get 167" 

She кој off the desk. Think of the 
places we could go, thmk of the 
things we could do! But if you've 
gone soft, i$... 

"Okay, he said tensely "Where 
do we go from here?” 

"Fst, you get down to tbe bank 
and colleet the cash! When you've 
sot it, then we can make plans” 

Phil glanced at hs watch “ТП 
bave to move fart,” he sad 
He took the briefcase and was gone 

Nola Lipton sat on the desk She 
diew bard on her cxrarette 
Manson was gone for half an hour 
When he came back, his briefcase 
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ber face, 
tiny mirror she was using. 
where do we go fiom here?” 


hmd Phil's back. The late у 
Phil turned and faced aaa | 

One was tall, with a + ; 
ioo handsome, and shoulders that 
Were too broad The other was small, 


with narrow shoul 5] 
IM oulders, sleek black 


"They moved toward Phil 
without 
speaking Phil backed mio the office. 
fhe eo behind bus back Hr 
moved back tll st was with а 
of Мојав hand na 
He sud "I need both my hands" 
He didn't look around as she 
grasped the briefease 
"А mice henl,” the big man said 
‘I've been watching your bets, Mon- 
son But you didn't know you were 
dumping: Silky Baater’s clam” 
Wrong on all counts, Silky,” Phil 
said “It isn’t money m the case, My 
ee belong to the syndicate 1 
et jump your clum, 
Ё, honest betting syndicate?” 
Silky drawled "Js that 
Sky deny at something you 
"Maybe I did, or maybe 1 
Nola But it worked? VoM 
"Aud you make of with the wm- 
Tungs three days before the рау-ой! 
You didn’t invent that . | and it 
won't work!" 
Süky Baxter’s eyes went past Phil 
to the bag beside Nola The man with 
aye Kept bis small black eyes on 


"You after a comms А 
Ра] asked, p x 
"Т don't play for small change, You 


didn’t know you were workmg for 
me” 


"Was D" 
“Yeah! РИ take that briefcase” 


was bulging and Nola was making up 
Her eyes looked at him over tho 
"Money to burn” Phil sald, So, 


The girl was Wwetchmg the door be- 


ace that was 


ere are things we don’t agree 
P Phil said steadily 

а spoke then "Phi" she sad, 
jy Sorrento 15 aloneside Silky, 
he pulls a wicked trigger” 

son said "How you feclmg, 
у?” 

my blmked, His mouth went 
on one side, which was the way 
held 1t for talking, and ioi shoot- 
Phil Monson didn’t watt 

Jeapt at Tony, and Tony took а 
baek and reached fo hls gun 
vot it out of hus pocket 
Monson’s fist got Tony under the 
in nd dropped him on the floor 
Phil snatched the automatic Silky 
ier stopped short as the snout of 
lony's рип swung around. 
"Mr Baxter,” Phil sud 
ere near Tony" 

Silky Baxter reised his hands He 
ent а side flance at Nola, but Phil 
dn't risk lookm, at the mul, Не 


"Get over 


Зику said "But уоиле still em the 
wiong ler. You hrven't got the suts 
Чо kill me, and ITI ро out ef here with 
the loot just to prove it” 
"Okay, what arc you эшк for?" 
Just wating for Tony" 

"Baxter, І told you it isn’t money 
Jm ihat briefcase, it’s old letters I'm 
taking home to burn" 

"Аз а lux, you're goddamned crue, 
Monson You might as well tons the 
gun out of the window” 

Tony Sorrento wes clawmg hus way 
to Pus feet. Slowly, Silky walked 
into the mouth of the gun 

Phil Jet lum come on, beclonyt away 
fll he was agunst the desk, then 
he snapped the muzzle of the auto- 
matic up from Baxtei’s stomach to 
his head 

Baxter stopped Phil's hend went 
bchmd he back to the telephone on 
the desk He felt for the роћсе call 


slots on the dil, and lucked the 
mouthpiece off with his wrist He 
started to work the dial 

"Don't ride your hunch too far, 
Silky...” 

The telephone ciashed on the floor 
behind him Something hard, the size 
of а run barrel, hit Pbil's spine. 

"Give Silky the toy pastol, Sweetie- 
pie!” 

Tt was Nola’s husky voice, only the 
huskmess had sharp sswtecfh m 1L 
She added, "It's the pay-off, Phi 
You didn't know 1, but you have 
been working for Silky Baxter ” 

Silky took the гип from Phil’s hand 
Phil turned aiound aud looked at 
Nola’s face 1t seemed ugly now 

“Му mother told me never to trust 
a blonde with zieen eyes,” he said 

“You should have taken her advice, 
Рато!" 

She handed the briefcase to Silky 

Silky sad "The coppers were on to 
me, Phil I couldn't work this racket 
myself, but Nola knew all the ancles 
You did a good job as a dummy” 

Nola stood beside Silky Her ltte 
automatic, and the gun in Silkys 
hand, both threatened Phil as they 


backed io the door herdmg Tony 
with them. 
“Bye now, Nola,” Monaon sad 


"Sorry it had to end like this” 

The door closed on them He picked 
up the telephone ind put it back on 
the desk He sat down and rested 
lus fect up bemde i£ He ht a cigar- 
ette The ‘phone rang end he grmned. 

"Hello, Inspector You got "ст, eh? 
Oh the stuff m the briefease? Hell! 
don't you know а dictapbone record 
whea you sce one? бше, I tapped 
my own telephone and kot records of 
all Nola’s calls to Süky What? Well 
you see, bofore I left home, my 
mother told me to never trust a 
blonde with green eyes—so І didn't 
Yesh, the money's sill safe m the 
bank” 
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"Ride!" sha told him, 


]pOGOSINSKI cursed as tbe од 
Chewiolet skiddsd and bucked to 
m stondstill "You dive like a mad- 
man,” he complained bzd-temperedly. 

"AR" exclamed the driver m а 
satisfied voice "Mischa 15 there, wart- 
ing for you" He pomted, then de- 
cided, "Апа now, Comrade, I can ко 
home to my wife” 

Pogosmski locked down at the 
timsy cantilever bridge that spanned 
the gorse, then across at the horseman 
on the other side This was a tall 
man, clad in a long, dark tume His 
Жесе was bearded under а тей fur сар. 
He was armed with a пйе and, m 
addition to his own mount, he had а 
second horse on a lead 

The driver reached mio the back 
of the car and drarded out а swt- 
case "With luck,” he sad, “ЕД make 
most of the trip m daylight" 

"You сеп help me over with that, 
first” 

"ран! You can manage ті, surely,” 
luughed the driver and dumped the 
beg on to the other's lap 

The passenger got out srumbhug. 
"You're not » good citizen," he com- 
planed, but his words were drowned 
In a cloud of dusty steam, the Chev 
began to back up the slope 

Half walking, half shdmg, Pogosin- 
ski started down towards the bridge 
Crossing the gorge, he tried nat to 


THE HILL-MEN WERE QUITE READY TO BE VERY GOOD 
COMRADES, BUT THEY HAD FIXED IDEAS ABOUT HORSES 


"|t will only ba 
dangerous while their tempers ara aflame,” 


look down at the swirling waters be- 
lew The surtcase bumped continu- 
ously agamst his Jegs and, with every 
step, he became more certum that 
the rotting planks would jive way 
under nm But at tast, he reached 
the other side and stumbled towards 
the waiting Mischa The fellow le=ned 
down from his saddle and ielieved 
him of his burden 

"We've a long ride, Comrade,” he 
said, handing the rems of the second 
horse to Pogosinski. 

"Why hasn't anythmg been done 
about that bridge?" demanded Роко- 
smskt mounting clumsily "It’s a dis- 
grace to the name of the Soviet” 

"А serves, Comrade,” — iepled 
Mischa, wheehny his mount and urg- 
ing 1t up the narrow track "И serves 

For a long tame they rode m silence 
Pogosmsk: was a poor horseman and 
was too busy keepme up with his 
guide to talk, Though the sky was 
clear, the ar was crisply chill Higher 
where it was easier, there were 
larches and occasional firs 

‘When it began to crow dark, thev 
camped Mischa built a fire and pre- 
pared a stew from some withered 
pieces of chicken 

"үш wondering whether you'll be 
bappy with my people,” said Mischa 
after they had eaten their fill 

The other threw him a shrewd 
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ДЕЛОМ, please, all cloak-and-deyyer fans 
Seorct tunnels is missin? It's the secret unde 
from the Amcrieán White House to 
supposed to have been built диги, 
legends had st Agurme importan! 


One of you 
secret underrround tunnel 
the Potomue River, It js 


g the War of 1819 Civil War 


Lincoln However, the White 


tly m a plot to kidnap President 


House was repaued recently and 


not a басе of the tunnel has been di agen: 
ше есп discovered FB] ады e 
ported to be rushing round in Шлег and {шег Mie 


trymg to think up ways end means of departing: 


а semi-sewer 


glance in the firehght ' Ог whether 


they'll be 
eer be happy ош the arrange- 


‘You may be sur | 
pi wed," counteres 
Pojosmsli abruptly - 
коен uzged nnd held eurarcttes. 
5 his new companio "А 
uc be sometimes " Aes 
"You do yourself well" obs 
е erved 
E ыз) the orarette D 
ave to be coi 
D ep Д8 nitent with 
y horses fetch 
ec ch good prices these 
» 
В чао horses!" thundered the out- 
; EP Porosinski bounding to his fest 
The people's horees, you mean” 
"Mine, corrected Mischa, more 
quietly but with as much indignation 
‘Are we still m the Soviet Union 
or not? T've heard rumours of your 
horse dealng tileks but I didn't ex- 
2 you to admit them 
"You were glad of our cavalr 
the Germans attacked EMT Ni 
‘That doesn't excuse yout hvmg 
like а crowd of hte capitalists — 
К joat Commissar owned his own 
| at emmed М » 
mu UE um respect," seid 


42 CAVALCADE Februory 1952 


unobserved with 


He'd have done better 
ex fixing: that 
budge Men hke hun and Ше ES. 
ate enemies of the people” 
1 think, Comrede, that you'd better 
we p you've been with us а 
i 
iis оге you form too many 
Porosmska aet dow) 

n agem sudden; 
aware tbat he would be alone with 
the guide for many hours And these 
people were known for ther rages 

Не sud, less belligerently, "You 
must admit that we've made things 
к for you here" 5 

ascha nodded without hesti 
А tation, 

And we've worked hard at being 
good Marxists" e 

uh І doubt The Һо воз" 

"Are  вотећипл differ 
Helhei," bellowed Mischa E 

After thet, neither man 

Ј made апу 

attempt to contmue the сога 

T smoked snd stared at the leap- 
lame: 

Hm mes until they were ready to 


alto~ 


+ ҸҸ = 

Next day, they started off after 4 
pre-dawn breakfast The Commusssr, 
sl EX and lus legs chafed 
aw on the insides, hunche: Д 
over bus horse’s neck “а осш 
"Thus" he reflected bitterly, "; 
argument m fevour of usd the Taral 


эп official posts” 
was more than surprised when 
л gave hun a friendly smile 
began tallang about Jus son who 
with the Red Army m Balm 
m this, he went on to enthure 
ut the new schoo) that had been 
jt m his town 
orosinskıi lc him ramble away 
a while, then began to ask 
thous questions about various 
ters that mterested him 
Much that he heard was reassur- 
& yet much more distressed him 
Seemed as though the inhabitants 
{he remon accepted аз much of 
suited them and re- 


periodic flare 

these mountains But now, 

Russians, they had dedicated them- 
selves to the Stete Dedicated thom- 
selves—but not their horses 


"Has no one ever thought of build- 
mz а road лоро here?" asked 
Pogosmskt 

‘Mischa stated at him, clearly 
amused, "Whet on earth foi? It an 
easy enough Journey for us i 

“Perhaps, Comrade,” sneered Pogo- 
sinski, his temper rising a little, "you 
Hic. bemg isolated from the rest of 
us-—lving where а car can't drive nor 
а plane land” 

Xnstead of an answer he Was offered 
a cigarette 

Though they pressed the pace bord, 
there wes little left of the day by the 
tame they reached thar destmetion 
The township, the largest im the dig- 
trict, sprawled untidily over the only 
leve] ground they hed seen Tis buld- 
mes were mamly wooden and small. 

They were met outside 3t by a 
yostherd, a swarthy fellow m а 


grubby white, embroidered blouse. 

"Hah, Sergei" cred Mischa and 
pomted to Pogosmnsin, "Heres our 
new Commissar.” 

"Don't hike lus looks," decided the 
man m a high, mdignant voice "Don't 
hke forelpners And with that, he 
went off past them, mumbling, 

"Pag по attention to Sergey” 
chuckled the guide "He's а little 
touched, but harmless " 

‘As they clattered imto a narrow 
street, doors opencd and people, 
mostly women, eppeatcd to stare at 
the stranger with solumn eyes 

"Your plate is down there,” sed 
Mischa, jerkie his head towards the 
mouth of a side street "But tonight, 
you сап stay with us” 

“Pirst thm after Пус washed and 
changed," declared Pogosmski, "I wall 
сай e meeting" 

"рае heve to wat, Comrade 
There'll be dancing after supper, end 
дере" 

Flattcred, Pogosmsli suppressed A 
smile: "I appreciate them wanting: to 
‘welcome me, but there ere more На- 
portant thmgs " 

Mischa laughed "It's not for you 
it's because of the horses We'll be 
auctioning to-morrow and wo always 
celebrate first—for luck.” 

"go" thought Pogosmsla, "you're 
gomg to play your games as if 1 
wasn’t here" Aloud he said, "You'll 
all spare time for the mech?" 

"If you insist, Comrade—but you'll 
be the most unpopular Commissar We 
ever had xf you stert сй like thet 
Our ways are old ways, but good" 

They remed up and dismounted 
Inside the first, and mam, room of 

the house, two women—the one 
mddle-ared and nondescript and the 
other slender and pretty—shranks back 
ageinet the far wall 

The younger one was the first to 
venture nearer to Porosiski, Mischa 
made the introduction absently, "Thus. 
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“What f compronuse?” he 
rer ШУ soi du eta t sort ol 


xc We two it'd be а parfeet fit” 
lorermer like yourself, but good," © four were among the last to 


to bim until demanded 

~ Mus but wer seal i CENE ESI На “Insist a degree of State super- 

Do you like i here? Pogosinda agure р was really ea hen bodies touched "What could “Ins {в а demos of Sats supe 

E = ј ing of the main street, « fire had Беса ou want from me? : redy tar dat but dor 
er leave." у 


ош Ууга know what goes en hastened on, “Tins area provides some 
UD x of the best regiments m the army 
Make your changes slowly and the 
young men who are away now wil 
do the rest when ther turn comes 
But ret the fathers against you and 


i : 
is e noticed, were пейт and dd gy to ош aa 
AMShnéd nor wary now and he wae few slim seve One man wore the 
aware of а peeullar warmth running шокш of а cavalry officer. An 
down through lus body. Perhaps accordion was played hy a second 
after alb hus scjoum in the mountaing 4020190 E 


‘She sad m a low voice, "Don't be 
jn too much of а burry here, af there 
are things that seem mrerular, do 


mutht prove interesting m more ways With „ФЕВ ој bare done Est you ша 
E hus wife and Qe Ee amd look the other way.” Ж иШ be а dierent ашу The old 
оша like tea?" interrupted the “My lmit’s а foxtrot, sad Poro. He shifened. "You're talking about tba Jm woma come ‘back and 
ау" “And an а the horse trading: s 50 ОВ 
мој ЕЕГ PER Pa b v i see "Yos " She bit her hp and went that could embarrass every: 


тафћег talk to you," 

“Sit down there then" she ine 
steneted, pointing to а tox, one of 
Sever; Ё са 
fo rect most of hus remarks at "pi hung wine ®t“ Benches. 
‘ania, 


Sh 5 
sneered by the meal and by the е returned quickly; for an inter. 


Val they chatted idly, bi 
magny of the El the Commissar from the bottle K t od 


made no further menbon of an im- bis ton; 
gue 
mediate meeting Instead, he con- "You're 
ап intelligent | 
са Оа readily when Mischa suggest. ор these’ <a GEM pu ‘the 
ed, "Let's go to the dancing" square, "We should stick together, 


years—as it did the Tzars and more 

ently the Germans" У 
“б, snapped Pogosmsk "I 
was sent here to put things m order 
and I shail” 


missar, but he sud it to the mri. 
Later, after he had changed inte g 
clean, grey business stt, he continued 


" e 
on almost pleadinely, "I cen tell w 
you are, Comrade—how you'll reason, 
But xf you start off with а book of 
reyulations са your hand ШИ only 


3 sed = ched 
За are you petting a?” Suddenly she mudled and rea 


d “Why should I worry 
du , Instead of going up for hus han ќа 
m [s ЕЯ thew business habits, about э}—езресїайу on а night li 
TM " 
talk to them carefully and arrange ШО „у 
с between their interests Pogosinski Рад à за na 
and those of the State" note in а woman's voice and 1 
and those 


ARCHIBALD THE MONUMENT 
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A WORD OF ADVICE TO 
WENCHES WHO 
COULDN'T CARE LESS 

Poppets, bo wory of Cupid 


and absorb the Iines of this 
verse 


“То iet о fool kiss you is 
Stupid, 

Te let o kiss fool you is 
worse” 


That justly famed ond never- 
fo-be-forgotien poct, ANON, 
їп a porantal mood 


meant the same thing He thought 
Why not? 

He said “You've been alone = long 
fame, haven't you" 

“Тоо Jong" She was breathing 
heavily now, 

Fo. a while, they whisperea to- 
gether The dancers around the fire 
showed no лепа of tang And that 
sulted the Commissar To-morrow, 
hc would be the good citizen with alt 
the authority of the State behind him 
To-meht, he would be Porosmski, 
the man 

"Let's shy away" 

“All righi 

She led hun, not back the way they 
had come, but towards the other end 
of the дише In the Мосту part 
they entered, several horses had been 
hitched to а loni rad She yulled ham 
in between two of them 

‘Kass me а Itte here, fm un- 
patient,’ she whimpered 

Amused, he obbrad, thmimg 
She'll be somethme, tins опе” 

Once, he ined to remove her arms 
from around his neck, put she held 
on determmediy 
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They sprang apart as a voice called 
loudly, ‘Comrade Porosmski* 

They looked under the nearest 
horse’, belly  Advanemg fom the 
mouth of the squeie was a group of 
men, led by Mischa, 

"My God! I knew we shouldn't 
have dawdled here.” 

Tama swiftly unhitched the animal 
"Ride," she hissed, "ТӨ only be 
dangerous for the few minutes while 
thew tempers are hot After that, 
they'll realise what xt means to harm 
а Commissar " 

Porosinsla — cbeyed without ar- 
sument He vaulted with вигрпашк 
acthty on to the horse's back and 
kicked heels viciously mto its flanks 

Tama watched him gallop off, She 
wondered whether she "would hear 
his scream as he went over the three 
hundred foot drop winch he didn't 
know was st the спа of that dark 
sucet He couka't miss 1 he 
Wouldn't know where to tun, off 

She walked to meet the hillmen 

Mischa asked, "Was thit the Com- 
mussar? I thought he wanted а 
meeting" 

"He decided not to rum your luck,' 
she smiled, taking his arm 

As they started back to the squere, 
she knew that she had done the only 
thing These hulmen would have ta 
accept Communism they might 
grumble bitterly for a while, but 
fotce of numbers would overawe them 
m the end snd they would obcy the 
shanga Other outsiders would come 
and enforce the law, but Tame 
wouldn't mund. Ву that time, this 
year's suction would be over... amd 
that was the one that mattered to 
her For Mucha had Promised his 
Profits from it to Tama and to the 
Son who was with the Red Army im 
Berlim 

But she knew that the Commissar 
would scream as he fell over the chil 
at the road's end 


» 
or your mother? 
“For Pete’s sake, who's driving, you or у 
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mple 

b hes line can be very si 

Me other Rond сап became quite on 
renture especially if you do па 


Dur own strength 


NTS 


SOME UNCALLED-FOR ADVICE 
BY UNCLE GIBBY 


if your gas meter 
refuses ta give 
with the gas you 
hove four alter- 
hotives ring 
the Gos Co 
pay for o plumber 
yourself 

; tinker around 
with it In yaur 
spare time ar 
give it a quick 
kick an the foce 


ов ore alwoys o chal- | ( 

Бе dy an [ж 
you never know whether you | 

МІН discover а new form Sp 15 ; m 

Vision chonge it over 5 

quency modulation 


free 
Or get yourself a 

dose of therapeutic shack 
treatment 


Refrigerators ore difficult to repair 
because you can't tell what goes on 
^ inside when you close the door If 

you don't wish to lock yourself m- 


side, 
Your best plan is to procure а 
small fish and o pengum . if 


they are oll right ofter o doy or two 

you know everything is akay if 

they are not settle for а black af 

ice and o butter сајт. , 

А blockage in the sink 15 child's play 

E ta the mon who 
~ e knows just where to 


look for the seat af 
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STRANGER 


SUPER-BABY 


Gather, you ever-loviny mothers, 
here's а supet-special baby for you 
Раша Suzanne Alexander, daughter 
of Mr and Mrs Ene Alexander, of 
Maidstone (Enzlend) hes been born 
with two Tower front teeth , . 
thus accomplishing n feat performed 
by only one m 10,000 babies, Re- 
poris issued by Paula’s entranced 
parents reveal that her two teeth are 
perfect sallic-tceth 


AERONAUTIC ,. 


‘The first plane has landed on the 
top of 14405-foot Mount Ramier 
(US) Feat was accomplished by 
Lieutenant John Hodgkin, 42-year-old 
USAF flyer, who has an obsession for 
mountain landings Reported Lacu- 
tenant Hodgkin on his return "Land- 
ing was easy, but the take-off was 
bad І pushed the plane oif the 
top of Rainier, hopped m and swoop- 
ed, ghder-fashion, down to a frozen 
mountain lake at the 5000-foot level 
"There I stayed the nicht, Next morn- 
T, I sefuclled with ur-dropped 
zasobne; took off on slis and landed 
ой а sttaw-covered strip at Spanaway 
drome” Irate Air Force brass ш 
mediately threatened him with court- 
martial for "endanrermz the lyes 
of National Park Rangers who had 
chmbcd Ramier to rescue Licutenant 
Hodgkin and found he wasn’t there" 
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TACTFUL TOUCH .. 


Pull of the milk of human kindness, 
the Mayor of San Antomo, Texas, 
Ваз shut down « local cafe because 
the convicts in the nearby yu] had 
complained that the resort's rhumba 
musie was disturbing them m the 
middle of tbe nht Which possibly 
Inspired the gendarmes of Moncks 
Corner (South Carolina) to an even 
more bizarre statement. After a pro- 
sramme of leniency with traffic of- 
fenders had fuled, the constabulary 
announced susterely “We have tred 
all we know, imeludinz repeated 
wamings Now all we can do 15 en- 
foice the law” 


SPEEDSTER . . 


English novelist Enid Blyton has 
Just finshed а book 80,000 words long 
and it took her exactly five days 

to write the tome Asked how she 
managed this miracle, Miss Blyton re- 
pled "Oh, I just started at 980 m 
the metning, took an how off for 
lunch; айй so I could easily write 
12000 words by the evemnz Really, 
І don't have to think—ait afl comes 
welling up” Which was probably the 
method also employed by the two 
thousand and eighty poets who com- 
Peted for а £2000 prize offered by the 
Butsh Arts Council "Them manu- 
scnpís totalled 750,000 Imes of verse 


have 
“Noi a bad hand, pal, but I he 
анне here that will beat ii^ 
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ЕН 


Television 


заб. fovefles 


being interviewed 


take а tel 


ure groomwed. Phy} 


As а matte! 
out video cutting 
Ing up video star 


evision test 


у is" the air ( 
поь ir (and in more. 
out more taan а ЧИ Moan” Аата бет esth 
all Despite the hullabaloo ab 
ni. оге already злорр 
ond his camera Gad 


legata. 


ae dus оле? 

онај swallow the pill 

г af foci, they DU gem 
‘nto movies, Hollywood's 


‘sa 


So come with Bernard 


Jr eM МЫП — ве and бе how tale- 


watches Patty Sheldon 


And now it's Phyllis Applegate's tur Forgive us :f we're mistaken, 
but veteran shawman Nils T Granlund (wha canducts the weekly television 
talent hunt) seems to look distinctly impressed, And we can't say that 
we blame him either. 


And then. ah-ch it’s all aver The girls have been viewed and 
found pleasant by Maestro Granlund's eagle (ar зате по) eye. Naw 
they con settle dawn to а little primplng up before the shaw 
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P; 


BETTER 


A PINCH OF SALT 

Medicos usually condemn ciüzens 
afflicted with high blood pressure, 
heart and kidney troubles to drab, 
@alt-iree diets, because salt 18 
trouble-maker m these conditions 
Ment, сов, cheese, fish and other 
foods which contam large amounts 
ef sodium are torbide п except spar- 
ingly Accordmg to Dr Gego G. 
Ornstein of New York City, how- 
evet this sustenty 15 unnecessary. 
He clams that the salt can be taken 
from the forbidden foods by bowling 
There 25 по loss of nutrtive value 
He contends that boñmg makes these 
foods safe by cutting the sodium 
content down 15 to 20 per cent of 
the onginal amount 


ULCERS 

А now drug claimed to “bring 
1elief and ultimate freedom" from 
peptic ulcers, has been mfoduced m 
the United States Called "Kutrol" 
and admunistzred by the month, the 
drug is clamed to heal ulcers withm 


So there you ore 


ond HOW! Р a matter of weeks Investantors told 

Tus C equ their cue, but there’s по, doubting We s of 16 ulcer patients who faled to 1c- 

Linda Challe and Мопсу Los fnt aa oes ees Et Cubbison, spond after 15 weeks of conventional 
x а! rolling ie 

yov may Ве мот mention that, after the show, Paramount Ка реве а саваны О 

"Es entury Fox went for Linde and Noney — If there's however, became symptom-free in 

nt scout in the house, we'd like fo be tested too, please 5 Pp = ied E 


drug. Та another study, seven 
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HEALTH 


weeks of conventional treatment were 
fice three or fou weeks after taking 
the drug. 

CANCER CLUE .. 

Cancer fighters conslantly warn 
that pun 15 not a symptom of early 
cancer By the time pam is felt. 
concer w usually far advanced 
Other sums ere more important to 
heed — "Disturbanees of sensation” 
are often the earhest clue Of course, 
the phrase “disturbance of sensation” 
covers a wide renge At one end of 
the scele may be fceling of intensive 
discomfort, very alan to pam, At the 
other nre vague, fleeting feelings of 
“heaviness.” “priekling," “hzhtness." 
Any feolmg of discomfort which lasts 
more then и few weeks (and always 
in the same plnec) must be regarded 
with suspicion 
EASIER CHILDBIRTH . 

A new electa] device to 1educe 
the risks of childbirth bas been de- 
veloped at Columbia Umversity 
(US) The machine will determine 
whether the labor is to be normal o1 
abnormal and whether the pame are 
positive labour pains Tests on more 
than 200 patients have shown that 
the electrical patterns produced du- 
mg normal labour differ conaderubly 
from those produced by sbnormal 
labour 
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À case for Sherlock Holmes 


The erime hore all the hall-marks of Jack the Ripper, 
except for ihe eerie fact that у 


(бе 
ј 


А е start of thas century, some- 
thmz happened m Staffordshire, 
Жала, which bore all the ball- 
marks of a Jack the Ripper—exce| 
that the victims wera animals! T 
was e case sensatonal m many ways 
. and not the least was the m- 
tervention of Sir Arthur Conan Doyle, 
creator of Sherlock Holmes 
Between February and August, 
1903, around the village of Great 
Wyrley (ош twenty miles fom 
Birmingham), horses, cows, sheep and 
goats were being killed by some ex- 
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и 


the vietims were cattle. 


J. W. HEMING 


үү, 

im 
| 

tn 


| ит. 
| М, "5 
у. у f 


pert lunatic who had ali the proper- 
tes of & will o' the wisp 

During that period there was also 
an avalanche of lotters in all direc- 
hons, presumably written by the ani- 
mal-loller, These usually accused 
a young lawyer named Georga Еда, 
the son of the Iocal vicar 

"he vicar was black; George was 
а half-caste His father had been 
born a Parsee m India; but had come 
to England, entered the church, mar- 
med ап Enghshwoman, Charlotte 
Stoneham George was hus eldest son 


d aged a mearre twenty-seven 

e killing of the animals and the 
ess of the letters thoroughly 
гей the countryside One of the 
rs sud, “There will be merry 
es at Wyrley та November, when 
e mane start on Tittle guls” 
А seething squad of sndarmes 
лє stationed m the district, lcd by 
е Chicf Constable and Inspector 
ampbell АП bcheved that George 
dalı was the ишу person 
The letters were sned hy the 
lame "Greatorex" There was а hoy 
that name attending the local 
ol, but 1t was soon proved he had 
othing to do with the matter 

The lettera and the makeious 
pranks went on for many years 

The Chief Constable of Stafford- 
shure, Captum the Hon George Alex- 
ander Anson, was convinced that all 
the trouble was carried out by young 
Grorre Edalt So he posted shout а 
score of police round the vienrage m 
the hope of catchmg yom George 
m the act of shiüny up another 
horse’s stomach. 

"hat was the situation on the 
meht of August 17, which began clear 
but blustery, and later, ahout mid- 
might, became very wet, 

The next morning, at about 630, а 
youth named Garrett found = душа 
pit pony which had been slit along 
the side—a long, shslimw wound 
which did not penetrate to the gut 
but caused great loss of blood, The 
animal was а long way from the 
vicarage , . . across railway lmes, 
through thick hedges and across dif- 
ficult ground in pitch dark and ram 

Yet Inspector Campbell went al- 
most immediately io the vicarame 10 
arrest George George, however, had 
left home for lus ofice m Pirmmg- 
ham Later the vicar made и sworn 
statement of what happened. 

"On August 18, 1903, they (the 
police) called at the vlearage at 


about eight o'clock m the morning, 
and Mrs Edalp showed them a num- 
ber of garments beloning to her ron. 
As soon ar they saw the old coat 
they bezan to cxamme if, and In- 
spector Camphell put his finger on 
one of the stams and said that there 
was a haw there Mrs Ваши told 
lum ii was not а heir, hut a thread, 
and Miss Edalyi, who was present, 
then remarked that t lookad like а 
"rovg" (Meaning а thread), This 
was all that Inspector Campbell had 
smd to them about hairs before 1 
саше down. When I saw him, he 
told me that he bad found horse 
has upon the cost, 1 asked lum to 
point out the places where the has 
were to be seen. He pomted out 
the lower part of the созі ond said, 
"There 1s a horse hair there’ I ex- 
ammed the place sud sad, ‘There 15 
no Баш here at all’ Some further 
conversation followed, then suddenly 
he put his finger upon another place 
on the cost and drew two strawht 
lines with his finger, 

"He said, ‘Look here, Mr. кази, 
there is horse har here’ I looked 
at the place for а moment and, m 
order to have more light upon it I 
took up the coat with both my hands 
and drew nearer to the window, and 
after carefully cxammme it, I sud 
to hum, "There эл, to he suze, no horse 
hem here, Itis а clean surface!” 

7t did not stay clean, however 
Later the Inspector wrapped the coat 
up из a bundle contuming a piece of 
flesh cut from the dead horse and 
—wonder of wonders—an expert later 
found horse hex on 1t! 

‘The Inspector also smd the coat was 
damp The Xdalus demed this and 
sud George had not wom the coat 
for days, The Inspector took the 
coat away, also a pair of blue serze 
trousera stained with black mud, a 
pair of George’s hoots and а set of 
razors which they said were blood- 


CAVALCADE, February, 1952 57 


Stained something else which 
cheneal evidence failed to prove 

Neither were any of the stams on 
the coat proved to be blood, while 
the mud m the viemity of the killed 
horse was yellowish red, 

Yet George Edalı was amested the 
same day. Не accounted for his 
movements the mht hefore by say- 
ing "I returned home to the viearnse 
from my office at half-past-six m the 
evenmg I transacted some busmess 
at home Then І walked along the 
man toad to the bootmskers at 
Bridgtown and got there а little later 
than heli-past еа І was then 
wearmg а blue serze cout‘ (Con- 
firmed by John Hand, the bootmaker 
The cont “with the hars ou i" was 
not blug seize} "Му supper 
wouldn't be ready until half-past 
nine So I welked round foi а while 
Several persons must have seen me 
Tt had been runme durmg the day, 
though it was mot raming then" 
{There was black mud on the 10ad ) 
"I returned to the vicarase at nme- 
thirty, [had supper and went to bed. 
І sleep m the seme bedroom as my 
father, end I have been sleeping there 
tor seventeen years I did not leave 
that bedroom until twenty mmutes 
10 seven on the following morning” 

His father, who spent а sleepless, 
restless night with lumbago substan- 
tiated hus son's statement 

While George was in нао! await 
tual, more cattle were mutilated The 
polce "expluned" ths by saying 
some other members of the «eng did 
Hus to draw suspicion off George 

George stood hus tral on October 
20, 1903, before a country justice who 
knew so little about the law that he 
had to have а barrirter to assist himt 

The ease, «s presented to the jury, 
was that George had committed the 
crime between two ang three o'clock 
m the monmg 

Now this would be a нчек worthy 
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ої Houdini, As Conan Doyle Inter 
Proved, George suffered badly frou 
astigmatic myopia and was helf-bhnd 
He would bave had to dode a cordon 
of twenty police, walk half-a-mile 
over rough country in teeming ram, 
push through hedges, cross the fenced 
ratlway lme, do hus dark deed and 
1etum home by another route, sem 
through fielde and hedges «nd ditches 
—and agam slipping through the cor- 
don of police, 

Fresh evidenee was produced by 
constable who said he compared 
footprmt near the scene of the crime 
with a shoe of George's, he had not 
Made а plaster cast, but had taken 
measurements with a piece of stiaw! 
A hand-wrimz expert, Mr, ‘Thomas 
Gurrm (who had already helped send 
the imnocent Adolf Beak to prison 
with his "expert" testimony) smd that 
George had written the letters accus- 
Ing himself! 

А. bemused jury found George 
guilty; the judge handed him seven 
years! 

But the rest of England was not 
зо one-eyed. Georse was in prison; 
yet the letters and the caitle-maim- 
ings went on! А petition was signed 
by ten thousand people, includmg 
several hundred lawyors It had no 
effect After three years, newspapers 
took wp tbe ease asain 

Suddenly George was released No 
explanation was given He asked Sir 
Arthur Conn Doyle to help clear 
lus name—and Doyle went to work 
Between the December of 1908 and 
the August of 1907 he never let up 

On January 11, 1907, the London 
Daily Telegraph pubhshed the fust 
Instalment of hus 18000 word state- 
ment ‘The Case of Mr George 
кафе 

In ibis statement Conan Doyle 
ripped to shreds the evidence against 
George 

Tt was а top sensation, with great 


jes fighting for Eds] The Home 
retary was at last forced to ap- 
6 ч Commission of Enqmry 

edantely Doyle began to get 
zy letters from the anonymous 
Fiom these and other evi- 
ice—quiie conclusive, bat presum- 
not for а court of law—Conan 
yle named two brothers who (he 
ed) wrote the letters and carried 
the emes 


wrongly convicted of horse 


maming, but that he had not proved 
he was not the writer of the smony- 
mous letters. He was granted a free 
pardon bui denied апу compensa- 
tion! 

Dope sharved into batle axem 
"The authorities refused to take the 
matter up ‘The айаш was closed! 

Gilbert and Sullivan couldn't have 
thought up а neater сшпак 

And the mamings and letter-writ- 
ing went on occasionally up to the 
year 1913 


By GLUYAS WILLIAMS 


Ба 


GETS OUT OF BED, ACRNIST RUNS WÓ FAMER IN 
fo RLL 40 WATCH THE 
STAIRS 


4fbmfs ALONG STORY GETS BACH MÓ BED, 


[Ей 


ORDERS, - А. LAINS HAST НО BED AND WHEN HE — WA'CHING PROCEEDINGS, 
БИЛИ Ена МЫСЕ TI WE OAST 15 mes 
PARIY GOING ON DOWN ТО БЕТА DRIKKOFWAÓR CLEAR MARES FORTHE COMING UPSTAIRS ASAI 


BENG COLD AND WAIS А SAFE TIME, 
Es OUT TOSEEIF AND 50905 OOF AGAN 
HE COND GET ANOTHER 


ФЕИ, MBs BACK WHILE ABSORBED IN 
15 SURPRISED BY 
HALL AGAIN 


ko 


t 


ИТЕН! SEESYMÉIER DECIDES W's NOT THE 
SOND peine XE FOR ЕУ 
URNS SILE! 4 
me MBRCHES BACK To BED 
AND SONG “HERE 
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CLEM LACK 


When $ tockwhips won 
from S hearblades 


The Chinese shepherds thought ‘httle piecee 
money no chop”, Black Tommy had different ideas. 


TPOMMY, 19-year-old son of "King" 

Blucher, an aborivinal chief, knew 
trouble was brewmg among the 
yellow men who had eome over the 
Big Water to shear shecp for the 
white bosses—the Leshes—on Cannmg 
Downs Station He distrustad the 
stranga men who wore ther har ш 
tails and yabbered m smr-song talk 
that was not even blaektellow pidgm 
АН Bam, the Cantonese headman, he 
liked the least of all Several times 
Tommy noticed Ah Sam whisperms 
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to his companions snd scowlug si 
ihe white bosses Е 

Tommy had лей to wan ‘the over- 
see Leth Hay that nnschief was 
afoot, but the white bors bad only 
called him ‘plenty big fool" 

The Chinese had been employed on 
Canning Downs and other stations on 
the Райи Downs and Northern New 
South Wales, as shearers and shep- 
herds, to replace the white men who 
had deserted the sohd work of the 
sheep stations for the easier pickings 


the која diggings in Victoria, 
ents had been engaged m Canton 
other Chinese рогіз to offer Chin- 
а two-years' agreement at rates 
wing up to £12 а year and keep, 
squatters paymg the passagea out 
Australia 

result wae that m 1852 there 
© as many as 600 Chinese on the 
fing Downs and Moreton Bay 
iets of New South Wales, en- 
fed іп shepherding snd shearme 
e than 500,000 sheep 


The Chinese took readily to the 
armg blades until they discovered 
t hey were bemy paid much less 
the white men they bad re- 
сой Serious unrcst developed on 
the stations Cannmg Downs be- 
le a storm centre, 


‘Tommy wondered why the white 
osses were so blind that they could 
mot see that the yellow men were 
rerentful and plotbnz mischief Не 
kept watch 


Наше behmd some bushes be 
watched a dozen Chinese break mio 
the store and seize all the “tucker” 
and vegstables they could find. 
Others broke the lock of the wool- 
shed door and entered 


Tommy was puzzled — Exher the 
Chinese were }ийїп m the shed to 
Spring an attack et daylight or they 
"were going to lock themselves m and 
refuse to work until they were given 
more money The stockmen m their 
quarters and the people m the big 
house several hundred yards away 
were too far distant to hear any 
sound He was afraid he might get 
into trouble if he awakened the white 
bosses in the middle of the might 


Just after “yiecaninny daylight” he 
saw Overscer Hay walk across from 
the homestead to the meat store 
Throurh the half-open door Tommy 


could see Hay hacking off a side 
of a slaughtered bullock and Jayme 
i on the block for chopping At the 
sume ёте he noticed the door on 
the woolzhed bem cautiously opened 
as more Chinese than he could count 
on the fingers of his two hands 
sneaked out one after the other He 
saw them thrustme underneath them 
loose blue jackets wicked-looking 
daggers which they had made by 
breaking the shearblades at the centre 
jom 

As the Chmese crept towards the 
door of the meat store, Tommy rose 
silently to his {ect and, clutehmg his 
nulla nulla, ran stealthily behind 
them The Chmese burst through the 
door of the mest store, Ah Sam in 
the lead Plucking the shearblade 
daggers from under ther blouses, 
they brandished them threatentingly 
at the startled Hay, jabbermy excite 
edly m Cantonese Hay leaped to the 
other side of the butcher's block and 
stood poed, hefting the butcher's 
cleaver im his hand. 

“Clear out! ГЇ cave ye into 
steaks” yelled Hay, 

The Chinere backed hastily away 
from the shming edge of the cluaver 
In rushed Tommy, armed with his 
nulla nulla 

Taken m tha rear, the Chmese 
yelled in dismay Amid screams of 
"Ҹһао!" they jostled with each 
other to struzvle through the door, 
while Tommy belaboured each pig- 
tailed head with imparhal fury — In 
а few seconds a row of stunned 
Chinese were spread оп the floor, 
while Tommy, catching others by the 
pigtail, dragged them out of the 
store 

A few minutes later, the Chinese 
opened their eyes to observe with 
despond thet Hay and Tommy were 
standing over them, The wbite man 
was armed with a stockwhip, Tommy 
had his nulla nulla 
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"Get on your feet rowed Hay, 
lashing then with his Stockwhip. 

Stazsermg progsily елесі, the 
Chinese stumbled towards the wool- 
store Hey followed them up зејеці- 
lessly, ihckmg them on the buttocks 

The yellow men broke into a rim 
A Беби] of Cantonese voxes greeted 
them from the woolsiore, They 
rushed inside end the doors were 
slemmed shut, 

Hay tuned to the expectant 
Tommy "Run quick one ішпе Mister 
Lesie Tell чт Chmamen је make 
plenty trouble! 

"Yowi (yes), boss, me fetchem 
plenty plurry quick one tme? 
Tommy lopsd across the big paddock 

Leste кооп had his stockmen 
tumbling out of their beds Horses 
Were saddled end bndled, and the 
mounted party, numbermg about a 
dozen, all armed with stockwhips 
end holstered Colts, galloped over to- 
ward the woolstore 

On the way they met Hay 

"They've barricaded themselves їл 
the wool store" he sad. "They'll 
stop in there unless we ean triek ‘em.’ 

"H they've got tucker in there, 
they'll stop until they're starved оці" 
Leske replied 

Hay slapped ins thigh 1 know 
how we can entice them away If 
Т nde over there on my own, they're 
sure to make a rush for me „Те 
behind that clump of gum trees and 
when I get them out m the open, 
eut them oif from the store” 

Leshe nodded ameement His 
horsemen halted behind rome trecs 
about thirty yards to the пиће of 
the wool store «nd hidden from the 
View of any watchers who might he 
peerm through the eracks ш Шо 
slab wells m front Hay quietly 
rode on shead until he reached a 
Spot within & few yards of the store 
He then halted Ins horse, as if un- 
decided what io do The animal 
promptly put his head down to nibble 


62 CAVALCADE Februory, 1952 


The ruse succeeded "Phe door 
opened and a yelhny mob of Chine 
ese rushed towads the lone mder 
The horse shied, nearly unse sing Нау 
but he turned sts head round with а 
gerk of the rems and cenicred off, 
with the Chinese in hot pursuit 

"hoy were well away hom the pro- 
tection of the store when the am- 
bushed horsemen cherged  Shoutmr 
and maeking them whips bike pistol 
shots in the erisp mornmg ax, the 
stockmen behaved as if they were on 
а meme "hey scattered the terri- 
fied Chinese an all directions Loping 
behind the cavaleade eame the valiant 
Tommy waving his nulla nulia. 

The guffawmg stockmen rounded 
up the runaways Шке а mob of stam 
peding steers "Tommy bounded after 
Ah Sam, sewed his dyme pital and 
jerked the Chmese off Ins feet 

The momentum of ms charge was 
50 great that he fell on top of Ah 
Sam Не then sat on the pidstrate 
Chmese until a stockman took charge 
of the pamcked prisoner His hands 
bound behmd him, Ah Sem trotted 
meekly into captivity 

The rest of his compatnots were 
shepherded along the dusty road to 
Warwick where they were handed 
over to а gaping police sergeant 

The sergeant had every reason to 
gape There were only two cells 
He solved the problem by puttmg Ah 
Sem and two of hs cronies into the 
cells and Jeg-ropmy the rest to the 
rails of the police уста. 

Next day, Ah Sam, as rmr-leader, 
was allotted three months’ gaol with 
hard labour (which he worked oui 
on ihe sergcant's woodheap) The 
other Chinese, volubly penitent, were 
ordered back io the station to finish 
thom contracts 

They gave no futher touble , 
but they underlined their opnnons by 
unanimously departing for the gold- 
fields as soon as then mdentmes had 
expired 
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| compact апе 


| Possages and holls of houses ore considered nowodoys in 
se times of high prices as woste space Ву а streomlined 
rangement of rooms, however, passoges con be reduced to a 
inmum Оп the other hond, by widening the possoge ond 
lving it о gloss woll, o very useful area can be created 
Here the gollery, instead of farming а dork connecting 
assage between living and sleeping sections has been trans- 
formed into а secondary living areo for informol fornily octiv- 
The poving of the outdoor terroce continues Indoors as а 
oor for the gallery In summer when the glass doors ore 
thrown open, the gollery virtuolly forms o shaded end to the 
terrace 
Built of brick, the house hos o flot concrete roof with 
very wide eoves Тһе lorge windows ore thus protected from 
the direct rays af the summer sun 
The three bedrooms ore grouped around a short possage 
which alsa gives access to the bothroom with its toilet and 
Separate shower Kitchen ond laundry are grouped together 
апа the house can be entered from the rear without traversing 
— ~ the kitchen 
| The fireploce, jutting out at right angles from the walls, 
terrae. forms a division between living and dining areas 
| је a Spoce seems quite obundent in spite of the compactness 


FLOOR PLAN of the room arrangements 


by Warwick Kell. 
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'POLICEMENON/AJFONWDER: 


KEG 


The Palestine Police had to be born adventurers . 
and tough and courageous even above that grim breed 


OT long sgo, as the tune еқ I 
sat їп a cafe m Jerusalem with 
Jimmy Moore Ti had been one of 
those ımprobable meetings which 
happened so often durmg the war 
years When we were kids, we had 
belonged to the same surf club ‘Then 
Jimmy had gone off adventmma 
chasing the sun—ad now, quite sud- 
denly, we had bumped mto each 
other in the shadow of the Laon Gate. 
He was leaner, herder-loolong than 
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І had remembered him Somehow 
11 seemed as if he were struny on a 
ih wne of tension Even so, he 
looked smarter md more soldierly 
m the datk blues and peaked сар ot 
the Palestme Police than I did m my 
faded khakı drill Не steered me to 
a ltte hslf-shuttered cafe which 
formed an oasis of light m the sloom 
of the Jevash Sabbath 

I remember how he sat with his 


lt to the wall as we talked the 
mess down—never quite 1clan- 
looking now at me, now at the 
E ‘There were others за the tafe 
couple of Aushahan divers four 
mes (with ali thew gear piled 
а table), two Scotsmen (still m 
ar winter serge) ‘The propuctor 
a nervous type, also given to 
jor-watchiny 
Some sot of commotion started 
Mside in the street 
d ii wasn't a jolly sound I 
wight а glimpse of lone, winte faci 
der queer caps 
*The Old Ones," muttered Jimmy 
ће Walmg Wall boys —Theyue 
gectmy fo us deseeratmy the Sab- 
ih They're— Look out! Down!' 
T saw it come out of the darkness 
and clatter down the steps—something 
боце the size of a bully-becf tm 
Tt had а {ай which glowed liked the 
end of а clgarette, The Aussicr and 
two of the Tommues—old hands who 
knew when not to ask questions 
followed us to the floor The others 
turned mquirincly, peered upward 
The an suddenly seemed full of 
flying razor-blades of glass 

We scrambled to our fect The 
whole front of the shop had been 
blown m. Оле of the Scotsmen Iolled 
back on what was left of the steps, 
bis Ше pumping out through his 
severed jugular vem The other 
nmmsed a shattered arm The feet 
of snother body protruded fiom the 
wreek of a showcase 

I followed Jimmy mto the slreet 
Whistles tilled in the distance, but 
around us everything was unnat ally 
stil, The mhabisnts of Jerusalem 
have learned not to be curious 
Then 1 heard Jimmy's voice beside 
me It was raving, high-pitched, 
crazy-sounding. “You dogs! You 
rotten, lousy swine! Come out in the 
open like men! Come out where I 
can see you” 


“That will do, Moore! The words 
came from a police officer—a dupper 
man with twin silver pips on his 
shoulders "Маке your report at 
headquateis Make it now, Moore!" 

Jammy put his revolver back mta 
ais holster and walked off mto the 
darkness The lieutenant turned to 
me, shruggmg apologetually ‘He's 
petting a bit nervy They sot his 
patrol-mate last Saturday, and the 
seigeant the week before We can't 
поі—по evidence Like swatting а 
butterily with к hammer, ch?” 

That wes Jerusalem any tmc be- 
iween 1920 and 1947—a silent city full 
of murderous ghosts Who мес 
these ghosts? You could take your 
pick from half а dozen sorts of Jews 
and half a dozen sorts of Arabs The 
rhosts warred on themselves and on 
tach other, temfymg the great major- 
aty of the population who were law- 
^bidmg Jews and Arabs—but most of 
all they sought out theu natural 
enemies, the Palestine Police 

"When it was formed m 1920 under 
the British mandate, the Force had 
а single task—to preserve peace be~ 
tween Jew and Атты It was like 
putting a lon and a tiger together 
ш а smul cage with a пиле jomt 
of meat, end then sending m an wm- 
armed man to see that they behayed 
themselyes 

The men were hard, hand-picked, 
and quick on the tmgrer, They came 
from the British Isles, from Australia 
and New Zealand and Canada and 
South Afrıca—md most of them were 
good clean men and fine officers. A 
smuitermy of them got mixed up ш 
shady deals—smuceling, black-mar- 
Керол, bribery and the likey others 
could not resist ihe temptation lo 
dabble m private feuds and faction 
fights, and rome of these pot kmfcd 
for then pans Broadly вреле 
however, the Palestine Police were 
the salt of the earth, 
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(CHEER up, you раш An 

aleohohe beverage resemb- 
lins champorzne cen now be 
made at any time st any place 
with a glaas of plam water 
and n capsule which a ertizen 
of France obismed The smal} 
capsule has с ensing princi- 


Pally of sugar and bicarbon- 
ate of soda This casmg dis- 


solves quickly m water The 
contents—ethyhic alcohol, силе 
acid, an momstic ester and 
colourmg materal—mx m the 
Water 1o produce diluted 
alcohot 


In the early days, when the new 
Jewish settlements were pahsaded 
and armed with watch-towers, the 
Force battle against the Arab 
brigands 

At the last at found зс arrayed 
not only agunst Arab rebels, ban- 
dis and fansties, but also aramst 
the new Jewish natonsh&m — the 
Haganah and the terronsüc Stem 
капе But whether his adversary 
was a hull-born Arab or a European 
gunman, the Palestme policeman was 
undismayed. 

His critics say he was ruthless, but 
that was not always so At first he 
operated—as any British Police Force 
—on the principle “Get the evidence, 
then get your man—and bring hun 
an ahve for а far tral” Many polica- 
men died before their friends short- 
ened this order in practice to: "When 
you're sure the man’s guilty—shoot 
first!” 

They learned m a hard school— 
viewmg the corpses of their comrades 
Here is how some Falestine pollec- 
men died 

One, captured hy Arab bandits m 
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а wila near Jenm, was оно! 
naked mto а bericl lined with barbed 
wue, then rolled down a long ЫШ. 
slope 

ЗЫП others were hamstiume by 
their captors and then turned ома: 
to the Arab women, whose long 
knives inflicted thar own obscene 
tortures 


Yet the police always tried to ret 
the evidence before shooting When 
they did xt was a matter of shoot- 
mg to Tall Some died there, by 
knife са pistol, others just vanished 
—but thar friends earned on 


Constables Mottram Brookes a 
Chatfers traded а gang of Es 
smugglers fo. two months before 
they cornered them near the village 
of Tireh, just south of Нама aud 
with sight of the ancient Crusader 
castle of Athht In the showdown 
there were fifty mounted men. com- 
plete with evidence, coming down a 
narrow ravine 

The constable threw off their native 
robes and stood there m the trm 
blue of the Force They called three 
mnes for the Arabs to lay down their 
arms, while the bearded raiders gaped 
at these impudent ones Then the 
Arabs charged The constables stood 
thei: ground as the mass of men and 
hoisetlesh streamed down the ravine 
First they opened up with their one 
тїйє, then, as the range shortened, 
they drew their revolvers 

Twelve men and their horses were 
piled m that ravine before the 
raiders bioke and rau The lone 
polite rifle picked off four more as 
they serambled up the sides of the 
cliff. The smuggled guns (rime evi- 
dence m the case) were left behind 
on the backs of pack-anumals A 
relieving force of police buried Con- 
stable Mottram newby After а Jew- 
ish doctor had dug two bullets out 
of Constable Brooks, he was зеница. 

ed to duty, 


п another occasion а constable— 
was afterwards to be District 
erintendent—was seated at a cafe 
е из Ramleb when he wes attack- 
y an Arab fanatic. By some over- 
the constable had only one 
id за hus revolver. 
e knew he could not afford to 
At close rang: the screaming 
b put sx bullets into his body. 
constable sat motionless Then 
assassin's trigger clicked on an 
ty chamber It was what the 
Ticeman had been watlmg for Не 
his own pistol and shot the 
© dead 
Tt was ruthless—but all the mem- 
of the Force I ever spoke to 
fessed to а sneaking admiration 
п the wild hill-Arah "Нев a 
ошай and a bandit and a hater of 
Iw and order—but damned if he 
in't а man!” one constable told me 
It wives a queer kind of kick to 
пољу that he respects us, 1007" 
L There ш no better illustration of 
fhe mixture of ruthlessness and 
mutual respect than tbe story told 
by Jack Thornton who 15 now back 
m New Zealand For nearly а year 
he and three other pohoemen trated 
а bandit known as Abdul Aziz There 
was no question about the evidence 
Abdul was a killer All they had 
to do was find him—and shoot first 
In Nablus they waited in native 
rostume outside а house m which 
Abdul’s mother lay dyins—as pretty 
and as smister a trap as Was ever 
bated Thornton wns squatting m 
the shadow of a house opposite when 
suddenly the wauted man dropped 
fiom the roof before hum Grinnms, 
Abdul placed his pistol on the 
Sound, 105c- crossed the narrow lane, 
and entered his mother's house Ten 
minutes later he 1cturned, retrieved 
the pistol and went, pressing his 
тей, white and green head-dress 
mto the poheeman’s hand, 


Why did he do this? Did he pick 
Jack Thornton as a "new chum,” less 
tough than the others, who would 
have shot him down on sight? Or 
was it a pledge, as one man to an- 
othe, that some things are above 
the normal call of duty? 

"There was a sequel, Eight months 
later the same four men had Abdul 
trapped m a cave on a hillside For 
five days and five mghts they starved 
вип out Оп the sixth day, havmg 
fred away all his ammuntion and 
then thrown his empty rfe and 
bandolier out of the eave-mouth, he 
walked out with his hands spread 
wide A constable shot him in the 
chest, He went down but as he 
fell he recogmsed Jack Thornton who 
seys 

"Не stagvered towards me with 
hands outstretched Rising to my 
feet, I began to walk towards him 
I wanted to arasp hus proffered hand 
but before I could resch it, Abdul 
Aziz faltered A smile crossed his 
face as hus eyes closed end he col- 
lapsed, never to vise, with the hand 
of friendship outstietched In the 
moment of death he had not forgotten 
his душе mother.” 

"The Force 15 gone now The orig- 
mal policemen are scattered to the 
four winds. You will find them m 
Australia and New Zealand and 
Canada snd South Africa, and back 
m England Мапу of them went to 

other danger-spots and are there still 
m Hong Kong and Singapore 
and scattered through Malaya 

Not Jimmy Moore, though Нш 
time was runnmg out when I saw 
um last They got hun st a road 
block on the wmding highway which 
iuns up past the Mount of Olives 
Tt has never been discovered why he 
was killed oi whether lus murderers 
were Jews or Arabs 

In а way that is а fitting epitaph 
01 the whole Force 
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9 After considerable experiment, Our Office Wolf has teported that you 
can’t kiss а girl unexpectedly, only sooner than she thought yon would e 
Courtesy Comer Flattery is the most wmitated form of msmccrty e Which 
probably explems why some people pay you a compliment ав if they expected 
а recept foi it € Household Hints People who say they sleep like а baby 
usually don’t heve one e Nothing else that Providence has invented heips 
to develop a woman's character so much as an unhandy men round the 
house * Sporbnr Section We hereby nommate Lady Godiva as one of the 
Freatest gamblers m the world, efter all, she put her everythmy on a horse 

Xt didn’t win, but rt showed ө Prescribed for Physwians A specialist 1s 
а doctor who has all his patents tramed to become Ш during office hours 
* Which remunds us to offer our condolences to the paychictnst who recently 
advised a pohent to bury himself ın bis work |. the patient was я conercte- 
mixer е For Framers of the Constitution The nullenum will arive when 
Polztians can be sued for breach of campain promises e Thus leading us 
naturally nto the embittered debate as to whether pohtieos actually do 
keep then promises Of course, they do, they file them all away foi 
future reference а Siens-of-the-Tunes Mary had a little lamh when 
only goes to show how far ahead she was of the ordinary rold-diggei ® Song 
of the Anesthetist “How Happy Could I Ве With Ether” e Weather Forecast 
ls an Ш wind thet shows no pretty knecs е Notice for Hechelor Саме" 
Flatettes “Chaperone your hited cwarettcs, don't let them ко out alone” 
© Winch iemunds us that thee wes once а man in complete agreement with 
hi wife, when their house burned down, they both tried to get out the 
window nt the same time в Financial News Money doesnt go very for these 
days, but 11 manages to stay away п hell of а long time € A man owes li to 
himself to become successful after that he owes if to the Income Tax Depart- 
ment а How-to-Wm-Frends-And-Influence-People Department: Remember 
thst pohteness costs nothmg, опе of the most successful puys we know os to 
успеју thet he even shakes hande with doo knobs, 


OUR SHORT STORY Said one electron to anothe: election “I don't 
know you fiom ainn“ 
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P 
tralian HOUSE and GARDEN 


sents the supreme project for the handyman— 


HOUSE you can REALLY 
BUILD VOURSELF/ 


"| 
> 


Here at last is the feature you have been 
waiting for—a simple, gracious, smartly 

modern house to meet the needs of 
every average, home-hungry Australian. 


е Australian HOUSE and GARDEN BUILD /7 YOURSELF HOUSE is: 
CHEAP тӘ ЫЛ ET 
save al labor costs). 


th COLORFUL ROOMY WITH 
PLENTY OF  BUILTINS. 


PROVIDES TWO BEDROOMS. 
LOUNGE. KITCHEN, LAUNDRY. 


and you CAN build it yourself EASILY / 


~ 


Commencing February Issue 


- Australian HOUSE and GARDEN 


| BeHer-arder your copy from your newsugent NOW! 
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IGE 
WRAP 


У found the Swede neatly 
wrapped up m a cake of ice at 

the edge of a lonely little steam а 

hundred miles below the Yukon. 


Charlie and Smokey Joe ran on Вил 

by accident on the way back to 
Beaver Creck after wintermg at Fort 
Yukon Beaver Creck dyyings itself 
was to hell-and-one back m the 
wilderness but at least there was a 
trail running to it, such as 1t was, and 
men had scouted the teritory round 
about That made it civihsed, and 
quite different from the Swede's 
primitive resting place Charhe and 
Smokey were interested m primitive 
areas where nobody bad been before 
As Charlie always said, you never 
know where you'll find a strike. They 
тор up in the damndsst places 


With these thoughts and purposes 
in mind they shoved thew dog team 
into the wild country and hed а rough 
time of it getting through 


Ploddmg down а twisting creek late 
one day, Charlie and Smokey Joe 
pulled over m the lee of an over~ 
hangmg bluff to get out of the ісу 
wind that bore uncomfortably upon 
them from the northeast Charlie 
went to gather firewood and Smokey 
unloaded stuff from the sled and took 
care of the dows Е was getting 
pretty dark Тие ice on the creek 
was covered with hummocks like 
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RUSSELL W LAKE 


FiCTIO| 


AT BEAVER CREEK, 


THE BOYS SAT AND NATTERED BY TNE HOUR 


ABOUT THE SWEDE, CHARLIE AND SMOKEY NAD FOUND FROZEN STIFF, 


No matter which way they looked, the 
dead Swede was still staring at them. 


white graves stretching along and 
they built their fire between a low 
one at the edge of the bank and 
the protecting bluff When the fue 
mt gomg good and beran to push 
back the shadows, they saw the 
Swede 

"Lookit that!" said Charlie, pont- 
mg to the mound of dirty ice, ‘That's 
or Fm the south end of a 


Smokey came over and peered with 
bhm "Me too,” said Smokey 
The gne thing was looking ruht 
at them, lying on ifs side with blue 
eyes wide open. 
“Reckon he's dem 
That fact, bemg self-evident, re- 
quired no answer and Charhe let it 
go at that They sat down side by 
side and regarded the thun He had 
been a big man with heavy shoulders 
and body, and less hke tree trunks 
They called him the Swede because 
he looked lke л Swede Big Olaf, 
down at Beaver Creck, was a Swede 
and looked something lke the fel- 
low-—washed-ont har and eyes hke 
skim milk and а bii nose So they 
called hum the Swede and the Swede 
he became and forever after was, 
regardless of his ancestry m a prior 
state when he walked among the 
living Сваке and Smokey Joe sat 
there ruminatins with the pleasant 
heat of the бге watouny ther backs, 
speculate idly on who he was and 
how come he had ventured 'way off 
here and by what means he rot dead 
Charhe and Smokey Һай seen 
death before, both violent and nat- 
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" sad Smokey, 


ural, hut never had they heen sub- 
jected to such a lugubuious serutiny 
by & deceased person No matter 
which way they tumed, those blue 
eyes hored im. After supper they 
took the dogs and moved down the 
creek а ways and let the Swede 
stare at something else 

In the mormng however they came 
hack and chopped him out of the 
лее and loaded him onto the sled 
lt was still four or five daya io 
Beaver Creek and ali the way down 
the Swede just kept looking А thing 
like that gets on а fellow’s nerves 
After а day or so of it Charhe nnd 
Smokey got to wishing they bad left 
him m his ice overcoat whee they 
found bun Ву the time they got 
to Beaver Cresk they repented ever 
hayme seen him at all, at just oc- 
curred io them they would have to 
bury the carcass, unless they could 
talk someone else mto it which was 
unlikely, and the ound was frozen 
awful solid 

Sure enough, the men at the dig- 
‘ings came out m force to view the 
Swede and to stand around wonder- 
ing, but when it came to the ques- 
tion of putting him mto the found, 
they washed them hands ofat Fig- 
uratively of course, 1 bung winter 
and wate. scarce Charhe and 
Smokey Joe lahored two days up on 
the hil buldmg fires спа dizemg, 
and building fires and diggmg, until 
they scooped out a hole ng enough 
to hold hım 

Then they came down to Perce 
Flory's Beavertail Saloon and ranged 
up to the bar, vowing that in the 
future the entire population of 
Alaska, present and to come, could 
Jack off and pile up knee dep, and 
Charite and Smokey would let them 
he Ali they got out of carting this 
one to camp was considerable hard 
lahor. The pockets of the Swede had 
produced nothing, absolutely лот, 
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not even а jackmife, Even the rifle 
they found buried m tha лас пр 
wasn't much good апу moie Whon 
they got him down to camp thay 
thawed out the gun and forced open 
the lever and found и spent shell Ш 
the chamber The big lummox had 
shot himself right between the суон 
and blown a piece out of the hack 
of his head, 

Charle was disgusted and Smokey 
was disvusted too Not only hai 
they ined nothing of mtrnsic value, 
but also had recayed по practical 
md fiom the men of Beaver Creek, 
nol even the dubious moral support 
of еп presence while diygmy on 
the ЫШ Except Bir Olaf, who lum- 
bered up for а last look ss they 
shovelled clods of dut back m But 
Olaf was no company at all, at any 
tme Не had difficulty geting his 
tongue sround the language with the 
result that he sometimes went for 
days without saymg anything Не 
just came up and Jooked at the Swede 
and went back down agam 

“Мауһе someone oughta co see 
the marshal,” sugested Perce Flory 
who owned the Beavertall Saloon 
and of course could not be expected 
to leave 

Chale reared beck "Not mo" 

“Me neither," sad Smokey 

“We found him and we brung him 
down and we dug a hole for him 
without no help and, hy қосу. 
sombbody else is sonna go see the 
marshal" Charlie glared 

"Yeah," Smokey sud, slammmp lus 
fist upon the har 

This was fected with unmmied 
silence боша to ave the marshal 
was в mim-sized job on account of 
the nearest Jaw man Беше a hundred 
end fifty miles distant 

Somebody"ll Ба gome down that 
way one of these йуз" Pace sud 
soothingly "Аъ no hurry nohow 
The Swede Jad up there a long 


The Courre is complete und 
thorough und ihe servica 
excellent’ — H 3473 Binlder 


Му emotional поло! bas 
Improved humensely —B 3601, 
Grasler 


eoncenireted on ка old 
c book and Dae eem 
ake а great me 
du qm the ships 
—М0100 Master 


willpower and conem- 
tration and observation Бате 
Improved particularly, — Y 
neve moved up із the вага 
to the first two or three— 
Me 1503 Student 


can now conerntrnte for 
much longer perlods which 
ls & great help to me in 
drafting cheep —V 410, Over- 
seer 


In my last exam I had 
до diluit. За. тераш 
facts cud fipures althougt 
вото were quite compleated. 
81804, АШ Force 


New Zealand Ingulrers 
‘The Pelmun institute with 
the approval of (пе Reserve 
Bank has made arrange- 
ments іо meet the financial 
restrletlone and enable resi- 
dents of New Zealand to 
enrol for the Telman Course 
Of Treining without delay 
Wilte in the frst instance 
io the Tehgan Institute, 
Melbourne 


Build up with 
Pelmanism 


NOW 


А few minutes a day for a week and your mind will 
he tidy and your piit pose stc 
all be formed which will make your will strong, 
concentration easy and recollection of useful facts 
and matsrial automatic and certain. 


In three weeks habits 


[р 04 аге amongst the many who have com: 
pleted the Pelman Course we urge you to read 
once more the lessons and personal notes sent to 
you Lessons 2 and 3 shold be read immediately 
so that you will recall the lit to your courage 
which came with the fxmg of an аш and the 
enlargement of your power to do things cffectiyely 
|Е you аге now gomg through the Pelman Course 
we would like you to send m your progress 
work sheets regularly and so get the momentum 
which continuity gives. 
JF >00 are not yet a Pelmanist, but have bad а 
copy of "The Efficient Mind,” will you please 
read it again? If you bave not bad a сору we 
shall be happy to send you one + 


The Pehnan Trammg ss scientific, preesse and 
individual It will help to make your efforts 
ammednicly [ruitful, at work, socially, and in 


Your leisure HNC ry PELMAN INSTITUTE, 
Scienhfie Development of Mind, 
Muindey ung Personality 


THE EFFICIENT MIND 
describes in detail, the Pelman Course and the 
full personal service which the Pefman Institute 
givcs Copes aie posted free Write or сай, The 
Pelman Institute, 21 Gloucester House, 396 
Fimders Lane, Melbourne 


| то THE PELMAN INSTITUTE, 6 ceu 
Б Jer Monse, 106 Flinders Lane, али 

і бозаш me iet ned Ше паде 

| 


"Phe Efücient Миа" 
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hme and I reckon another eoujie 
inonths won't huit — "Fheyll never 
find oui why he killed јаз 

That was good enough for the men 
of Beaver Creek, sprawling lazily im 
the waimth of Peice's stayes Sure, 
no use making а spceral {пр Perce 
Flory had not been sroung the dig- 
amgs long but assumed natural 
lerdershrp in thmgs like this It was 
he who had come into camp late last 
summer without a dime as he freely 
admitted, and staked out the gully- 
claim that was the talk of the camp, 
Witlun two months he bad enough 
to buy the saloon from old Jeb Нап- 
nagan who wanted to суе up and ко 
Outside for good But before thot 
Perce had been smart enough to 
keep still about st until he had iis 
sacks ali filled He loaded his dust 
mto а sled after the first bur snow 
end sud he was gome out to have 
himself a time, promising Jeb he 
would come back He did, too, and 
yaid spot cash from a roll of yellow- 
backs thet would choke a moose 
Perce renamed the saloon the Beaver- 
tail to commemorate, he sud, his 
arrival here when he had been com- 
pletely flat and offhand he couldn't 
think of anything flatter ihan 2 
beaver's tal 

His lucky strike in the gully was 
the source of much chagrin to those 
who had been around two or three 
years ond walked past it a million 
Ames Within two hows every wash 
every gulch, every dip m the land 
up and down the creek was taken 
All were complete fizzles except per- 
lios Nick Solata's which showed а 
bare trace of color and micht produce 
day wages for a little while 1 & man 
worked hard enough, 

Charlie poured himself a big slug 
out of the bottle and fell into moody 
contemplation 

"It's a danged funny thing, thourh," 
he mused, "how in tarnaton the 
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Swede got where he was, off m the 
middle of nowhere dike that (| 
anda like to know what made hum 
plug himself * 

"No skin off your nose," smd Perce 

І know, but ЊЕ а danged shame 
for a feller 10 kick the bucket all by 
himself with nobody even knowin 
how come Don't seem light some- 
how I fecl sort of responsible, 
sean’ as how 11 was me and Smokey 
thet seen him first Seems like bv 
nights I oughta be chief mouiner, and 
how you gonna mourn fot a feller 
when you don't know why?" 

"Does seam righi sonowful when 
you put 16 that way," said Cock-Eye 
Higinss — "Reckon t's plenty lonc- 
some dym' anyway, but во а demn 
Б} worse when you're all by your- 
self When I cash m 1 hope there's 
а hell of а crowd around to give 
me а send-off" 

"Yeah" smd Charhe 

"Don't co getting а erym' јап on,” 
seid Perce "He was just some no- 
песоци, Swede that got himself lost 
You am't never goms to know the 
why of it. You don't know his name 
or where he came from or where he 
was gomg You don't even know 
whether he was а Swede or not” 

Peice was а long skinny fellow 
with a bony white face and в flow- 
ishing black moustache that сате 
down At the ends He hed little black 
eyes and big yellow teeth He turned 
lus eyes now on Big ОНЕ who sat 
stupidly at a nearby table Perce 
had been ridmr Olaf pretty herd, 

"How about it, Olaf?" Perco said 
griming "Тһе mug of him shows 
he's some knd of а Skndahoovian 
but you oughta know for sure What 
was be, а Dane, п Swede, а Nor- 
widgian—or just plam Bohunk” 

Ви Olaf lifted his eyes to Perce 
and slowly let them fall He stared 
at the floor gloomily 

"Ау tank he bane Svede, «md 
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ONLY THE ELDEST SON COULD MARRY ! 


The Nambutiri Brahmins af Malabar prac- 
tised the strange custam of “Henogamy ” 


АШ топылб, from highly civillsed 
westerner down to the most prl- 
mitive зомоде hos rules governing wha 
may marry wham While aur rules ore very 
flexible, being governed solely by eugenics 
spiced to о greater ar lesser degree by 
raciol prejudice, the mors primitive the 
race the more complicated the rules of 
morriage often become 

The strongest, and ot first sight the 
most unfer system is Беподату, wh ch 
hos nothing to do with fowls Thls custom 
permits опе, and only one, member of а 
family to marry ог alternotively one mem- 
ber тоу be forced fo тоту under certaln 
rules which do not opply to the others 

For instance the Nombutin Brahmins of 
Molobar улазе thot only the eldest son 
may merry, for once а mon 15 father to о 
Son, he ıs free of his debt to his ancestors 
Because of this the eldest son alone ls 
worthy ta receive his father’s estate, ond 
therefore he alone should be entitled to 
marty For the first-born son Is regarded as 
the fulfillment of divine law all suc- 
ceeding sons ore merely the offspring of 
desire 

The son on reaching manhood 15 notur- 
ally onxious ја have o male helr so that 
hc m turn, con cast his "debis tor sins) 
ап ta his san For this reoson plus the 
Understandable surplus of women the mar- 


падвобје sons often hove several wives 
Ineidentelly, should on eldest son di 
without Бабата а mola affspnng, th 
debts’ reverted ta the fother wha then 
convomently transferred them on to the 
shoulders of the second eldest спа 
so оп! 

What about the younger sons? They, 
poor thinas, can toke their pick of "in 
fonor' Mayor women, but оге excluded 
from their fother s | mhertance! 

Behind this rigid religious aspet of 
henogamy hes sts down-to-earth and proc- 
tical side By recognising only the off- 
spring cf the eldest son of eoch genera 
tion the family property Is kept intact down 
through tha years and паї dissipated omang 
countless descendonts, os would be the 
case 1# the system Were not enforced 

Modem  clyilisotian requires по, such 
cost-iron doctrine — Thanks to Life Assur 
nce every wise fother con provide for the 
fnonci securlty of all hs children until 
they are obla to provide for themselves 
should he die at on early aga while ot the 
зате tune proyidna security for his own 
retirement — Life Assuronce is а unique 
form of soving plus security, ond thanks 
to the healthy competition between our 
free ond ndependent Life Offices there 
аге palicles fo sult every need ond every 
purse 


tAdvt) 


CAVALCADE Februory, 1952 85 


tyre mileage! 


Tyre tread wear varies according to type of vehicle and operating conditions. 
‘On most trucks and buses for instance, the wear would be on tyres carrying the 
load, 1e the rear tyres, On cars with modern suspension and braking systems 
the wear Is on front tyres- Also there Is а difference in wear between near-side 
tyres and offside tyres That 5 why wheels should be changed around every 
2,000 to 1000 miles, so that wear can be evenly spread over each туге— 


n 
including the spare whee! This will cut down unequal tread wear—increzsd 
over-all tyre mileage, 


"Follow this 
chart, do not re- 
move tyre from 
wheel, change 
at regular In- 
tervals of 2-3 


j 


thousand miles 


DUNLOP ЕЈ 


CAR & TRUCK TYRES 


DUNLOP RUBER AUSTRALIA LIMITED (Ine an хе) 
TODAY YOULL USE 


0525 


DUNLOF раарист' 
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ш Olaf, with a phlemmy assurance 
"Well, Buy Olaf оценка know,” raid 
merce "Even a dor knows his brother 
о he wes a Swede But who? 
ere’d he come from? You ain't 
going to find out Might зе 
ell forgat it" 
"Td kinda like 
arlie 
"Me too,” Smokey said. 
"Aw, he was а yaller-heired Injun 
that never sew a lookin’ plass be- 
fore,” Cock-Eye chuckled. "Saw him- 
‘self in the river one day and that 
ugly mug of his seared Inm to death ” 
У "Разин that way a-tall,” Charhe 
grinned “He didnt scare the hole 
їй his head Looked m that water 
and firgeied he'd be prettier with 
thee eyes so he ups and puts one 
there,” 
"You galoots got it all wrong,” said 
Perec, showmg hus yellow teeth, "He 
was just a-walkin’ alony pert as any- 
thing and all of а sudden a Little bird 
comes by, Тие bird took one look 
^t hm and set down on а stump 
and bezun to cry, The Swede says 
why you bawhn' little bid? And 
the bird says 165 on account of I 
feel so sorry. I always шу when I 
sce a Swede And the Swede says 
me? Holy Smoke, am I one of them 
thins? Well, РИ be damned. And 
he set down alongside the bird ond 
cried too Then he pets up and says 
well, the leart I сап do is make one 
less damn Swede m the world and 
he lays the gun agamat hus head and 
the life bird pulls the trigger and 
fies away happy" 

That was how it started. There 
wasnt much to do around Beaver 
Creek at that fume of year except 
drmk and rbi. 

Some pretty good stores came out 
of at, коой as you would read in a 
book. In fact, some of the more 
Carnest crhzens dug up the old dor- 
eared magazines around camp and 


to know," said 


pored through them agam for ideas, 
One fellow would get the story slart- 
ed and when he got stuck another 
would take it on from there, Perce, 
especially, was good at it Не was 
that kind of fellow anyway, quick 
and witty and full of stinnve saymes 
He had been everywhere and done 
everything—pexrl diver in the South 
Seas; гип runner m South America, 
opum pedlar m China, faro dealer 
at Monte Carlo (so he seid), camel 
ünver m  Ezypt, hash-slinger 10 
Sestile 

Qute а man, Perce Flory You 
could always trust Perce fo keep the 
story hopping, 

Charle entered mto the зрш of 
it, putting эп his two cents’ worth 
whenever he got an idea that some- 
body else had not already worked іо 
death, but it was different with him. 
Charhe was serious "Га kinda Шке 
to know,” he said amsn and again 
"I'm vetting so I feel sort of friendly 
toward the Swede, чести him first 
and all, and I hate to think of him 
Jaym' up there on the hill with no~ 
body knowing повише about him” 

"You ain't never poing to either," 
Perce said on one oceasion 

"Maybe if we talk long enough we 
can бре out something for the poor 
cuss.” 

"Naw," said Perce, “Tell you what 
we can do, thouzh, we can set down 
amongst ourselves and make up a 
man out of our heads, and reasons, 
and what he did and why he did 
it, and things hke that And when 
we mt through that'll be ıt. That 
will be the Swede” 

"That's what I mean,” smd Charlie 
"Better than nothing, аш 3t?" 

Almost everybody rot шка it at one 
time or another, most of them many 
times, Especicily Perce and Cock- 
Eye pnd а crazy kid called Pokey on 
account of he always went at a trot 
Those three dreamed up some miphty 
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strange characters. mugbty strange! 

But out of the entire crowd, only 
Big Olaf kept wholly still He had 
no ideas to present, or maybe didn't 
know how to say them anyway he 
was the only one of the lot who didni 
put foith at least one He just sat 
with his big hands resting palms-up 
m ius lap and а stupid look m Ins 
face He would turn his big, slow 
eyes on the speaker and hold there 
until the man finished and then move 
Tus colorless gaze to the next опе, 
There never was any expression in 
Olaf's face, they never knew what 
he was thinkmp or whether he was 
thinking at all Maybe that was why 
he always uutated Perce Perce 
liked people to icspond, to answer, 
io laugh st his jokes 

As Charlie sad, Olaf ought to have 
beep the one to talk "You know 
more about him than anybody," sad 
Charlie "Beim a brother Swede, and 
all," 

Olaf looked at Charlie for a mm- 
ute and moved his massive head 
from side to side, and that was all 
they сме got out of Olaf He was 
а huge man with a craggy face and 
eyes deep-set under overhanemg 
brows He locked lke a monstrous 
and ferocious копЛа but there never 
was n more peaccable man than Big 
Olaf 

ТЕ the Swede up on the hill could 
have sven some of the thmgs thor 
stories sud he was, he would have 
been quite a character іо know They 
had him everything from а beach- 
eomber to a Swedish Duke, from a 
stewbum to a sky pilot, from а slop- 
gut on the waterhont io а society 
jewel thief и 

It was all very enjoyable and 
helped а lot to pass away time 
Especially when Pokey or Perce got 
slurted, or Cock-Eye Pokey had the 
edze He put out some of the dor- 
gondest yarns Tt was he who 


CAVALCADE, Februoiy, 1952 


вв 


thought up the Swedish Duke themi 
and played it for all at was worth 
when he saw it was going over bf 
In Ше enthusiasm he cared on and 
оп with a recital of intrigue, sword 
and dargers and black cloaks and И 
far damsel m distress 

Most of it came out of a book hi 
had ence зеза, but they didn't have 
to know that. 

When he finally got his nobleman 
and the damsel out in the clear and 
gomg away together ito the sunset, 
he stopped and leered at Perce. It 
was the best account yet and he re 
ceived the plaudits of the assemblaze 
with self-conscious pride 

' That's good,” sud Charle “Good 
enough Maybe we'll make that the 
Swede Except how m tarnation did 
he git awey over here m Alaska 
tenilory and why did he plug hm- 
self in the bead, especially with a 
woman like that around?" 

Pokey wunkled bis brow “That's 
the sequel, sort of he said “I just 
told you the first part and ТИ think 
"up the rest of it when І get a little 
time ” 

Perce emarted m fummg silence 

"Aw, that ain't much of a story, 
he growled “It ain't reasonable Who 
ever heard tell of a man like that? 
The Swede wasn't that good lookin’ 
and his feet was too big for them 
sword fights He'd of got himself all 
tangled up in bus leggins” 

“Maybe you can think up а better 
one,” smirked the proud Pokey 
Sure Sure, І can Jf I couldn't, 
drown myself” 

I thought that was pretty Hood,” 
said Charhe “Га kmda Шке to thnk 
of the Swede as bein’ that Reckon 
we won't have to go no farther, boys, 
We got our Swede.” 

"Hold on, there," smd Perce "Yon 
am't коша to let your Swede be no 
simperin’ dood acting like a rng- 
failed monkey ш a beehive" 
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'Pokey's Duke wrs awful good,' 
©һшше defended. "Don't reckon you 
can think up а better one (они Pokey 
ed" 

"Thais what I say," said Smokey. 

Perce looked desperately ot the 
encle of bearded faces, ell expressing 
approyal of thmys as they were, 
Pokey preened bimeclf and gigsled 

"You ain't head no decent story 
since we started this" Perce dashed, 
stung to the quick, 'Leastwise, nonc 
that І ain't told you And thus drivel 
that Pokey just got through with 
stinks Шке an Injun fish camp m the 
middle of summer, Am't no wet- 
eared kid can tell me anything ahout 
story-tellm' ГД figrer one out that 
will knock his skitin' from here to 
Beaufort Seal You listen good, 
Charhe—here 1: your Swede, by 
gum" 

They settled back to be entertamed 
Perce wat awful clever at spmning 
yarns and this one aught ta be a hum- 
dinger now that he had real com- 
petition to work agamst 

This Swede wasn't no Duke at 
АЙ," Perce began ‘He was the son of 
a rich galoat that made steel or some- 
thing over m Sweden Always had = 
pokeful of money and lived m e big 
mansion with drapes and things hang- 
ang around and even jewels im the 
candlesticks" 

"Same thing," said Pokey 
сору"! 

"Amt neither Like I said, thls kid 
had everything handed Aum on а 
silver platter but be was the kind that 
didn't like none of И. Read too many 
books, I reckon, and got too many 
ideas about roamin' the world and do- 
ing things he couldn't do home m 
sassiety So be runs off to sea, This 
kid's nume was Sven Не had а pard- 
ner, another kad ш the neighborhood 
of the seme stripe as hum, so be takes 
this other kid along, see? They тип 
oif together and ро to India After 
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ramming around India for a while 
they got on a boat and took off for 
South America In South America 
they got mixed up in a couple revalu- 
tions and ner got their fool heads 
blowed off but they come out all тыһ 
end went fo work on a coffee plantie 
tion, 

"Them kids was both big bruisors 
and rot themselves m plenty of firhts 
Always stuck together and I reckon 
one time or another they licked mos! 
everybody m South Amomea ТЕ onc 
rot mixed up in a crowd ioo big to 
handle, he'd whistle and the other 
would come a-whoopin’ Them knife- 
throwing geczers dawn there didn't 
stand no show asm them two They'd 
knock ther hesds together end tie 
‘em up эп knots and leave them 
moanm' m the street You never 
heard tell of such fightme Kt was 
always Sven that got into hot water, 
he was wid ар they make ‘em, and 
then his pardner would соте anl 
boost him out of it 

“Where you found onc you'd al- 
ways find the other around some- 
wheres close They wes real pardners 
Got along fine until one day they 
got stuck on the same gx! A httle 
she-devil she was, down around 
Brazil someplace, with dancin’ eyes 
and laughm' mouth and black han 
that curled and wayed and kept 
blowing in your face like spray. She 
was built hke a woman oughta be 
built, She wound both them kids 
around her little finger and got 'em 
so mixed up they didn't know which 
was what 

"You'd think theş'd go to fighting, 
wouldn't you? Not them twa They 
talked it over and decided one would 
haye to leave, They pocs to the mal 
and she cen't make up her mmd so 
they goes back and goes to rasslm' 
Not hurting each other, just rasslm' 
They ressled all one afternoon and 
finally towards evenmg Sven got his 


pardner down Sven decided after- 
Waid his pardner decided to let him 
have the wench, 
"Sven went down to the boat to 
Wee the радас” off and they made a 
Heal, see? They'd keep m touch and 
the first onc to make a certam stake 
uid hunt up the other end they'd 
both co back to Sweden 

"Sven didn't stay around there long 
ay The httle devil pulled а 

пѓе on lum опе time and he figgered 
he was not the type for hum So 
һе took off and went to some South 
Bea island and got m some copra 
decl by heh! the boss He made a 

Фе of dinero there and some more m 
Australia stealin' sheep After that, 
he sailed for China Wandered all 
ever Asia and them places and up 
north, making moncy hand aver fist 
and leavmg just ahead of the law" 

Peree paused to wipe his face with 
а bandanna and іо look triumphantly 
at Pokey wha slouched m his char, 
disbeheving. АП the others were ls- 
tening in rapt silence 

"Damm poor story," 
“Ain't no suspense m at 

"Shut up," said Perce. 
too" 

“Reckon that sounds about like the 
Swede" Charhe sud with enthu- 
sasm “Big man, looked like a fighter 
Had a devil m hs eye But you gotta 
get hum to Alaska, and dead" 

"I'm coming to that Gimme tune 
Таке I smd, Sven made а pile of 
money and finally cot his stake So 
he started out to hunt up his pardne 
as the agicement was when they 
parted. He came over from Врела 
and landed at Nome His pardner 
was m Skagway, or somewhere down 
that way, and Sven took out up 
the Yukon io see what it was fike 
instead of xong around by boat, 


"In Nome he iun on io а feller by 
the name of Jim, a mght nice feller 
named Jum, They got to talkmg and 
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ihe upshot was they went up the 
Yukon together Real fuendiy they 
was and Sven done a lot of palaver~ 
ing about where he d been and such 
Just like а big kid, so tickled he'd 
made his stake first before the pard- 
ner He had so much money he 
bought а Ше boat and they came 
up im that and when they got up 
north of here, danged if they didn't 
hit а log and run a hole шие through 
1t Smashed up so bad it wasn't worth 
fixmy во they left 1t there and started 
out afoot 

"Ол the way down they rot lost 
and wandsred off where Charlie and 
Smokey found Lun Sven was a nz 
man, big as they come, but hke all 
Swedes he didn't have enough sense 
to pound rand m a rat hole Big and 
dumb, that was Sven He kept run- 
ning off at the mouth about his money 
and this pardner of his'n They was 
golng back to Sweden and show his 
old men they could make money too, 
all alone and without no help what- 
soever Just а big kid But big as 
he was, Sven wss no walker He 
had fect like canoes and they kept 
hurting all over and he'd set down 
and take off hus mukluks and rub 
‘em and lay back and snore like a 
thunderstorm Couldn't stand walk- 
mg nohow 

"Now this Jun was а fme feller, 
and plenty eagey He was one tò 
watch hos chances and not let none go 
by He'd been around some too and 
wasn't nobody's fool So one time 
when Sven was snorin', Jim he suck 
up ond skinned the moneybelt right 
offa him That's how the Swede cot 
kuled, He didn't plug himself like 
you say dim did it, Sven woke up 
too quick end jumped for Jim and 
Jum grabbed the gun and let Inm 
have it right between the eyes Then 
Jim went down to Cordova and got 
to New York and set up in business 

"Sven landed smack m the стс 
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and when it froze the ice pushed him 


up like а hummock and that's how , 


come he had an ice coffin, But you 
should have scen them fect They 
stood up Hke sais on а wmdjammer 
and he was just a-layin' and a-starim' 
Jim never forgot that starm' Never 
forgot them feet either АП Swedes 
got big fcet but Sven had the bigest 
fect a man ever had Feet they was 
so bir that fiva toes wasn't enough 
and he had sx on the xight one" 

‘There was a sharp cletter off at the 
side and they turned to look It was 
Olaf's char whch had overturned 
and shd against the wall Olaf came 
вс1055 the open space faster than they 
ever had seen him move Perce got 
up and stood Шке he was parslysed, 
lus Ло eyes growing wide and 
round Olaf's haxy hands closed on 
Perce's neck 

"You Биле Jim," Olaf rumbled 

Perce screamed and twisted, claw- 
ing at the hands that were squecang 
the hfe out of him He was like а 
child m the grip of = gorilla Charlie 
and Smokey and Cock-Eye and some 
of the others pulled and jerked at 
Зен Olaf while Perce's face turned 
purple snd hus eyes seemed veady to 
pop 

Xt took a bottle, and another bottle, 
and finally a leg of 4 chair before 
Olaf went down 

Next afternoon they took Perce up 
the fill to a big tree that had а 
spreadine branch They set up a 
wooden box and lifted Perce upou 
it and put the rope around his neck 
and over the limb end pulled it tight 
agamst the trunk 

"You can't do thia to me," com- 
planed Perce His white face was 
ghastly ‘I didn't do nothme any 
of you wouldn't of done ЦЕ was 
only а dumb Swede" 

"We don't hold with murder, 
Charhe said firmly “Especially when 
3t was my Swede you killed, the one 


1 lugged all the way down here and 
dug a hole for КИ by myself, Me and 
Smokey ” 

"Who's gonna kick the box?" sud 
Smokey 

He looked about the circle but all 
of them studied their feet and refused 
to meat his serutmy. A кезт of 
hope came into Perce's eyes 


"See what I mean?" he sud “You 
all know I done right Lemme down 
from here, boys, and we'll all go have 
а drmk on the house" 


Olaf pushed through the circle and 
stomped forward Perce shricked m 
terror and kicked at him wildly Olaf 
drew back а blg foot and slammed 
at against the box so hard ıt sailed. 

Afterward they went down and 
helped themselves generously to 
Perce's stock They didn't say much, 
just stood amunst the bar and drank 
Charhe broke a heavy arlence 

"Anyway, 1 don't feel so much Шке 
а damfool as I did, passmge up that 
washed out sully where Perce was 
Supposed to have made hus strike 
Makes me feel bette: to know he 
didn't make no strike" 

Olaf stared moodily at the top of 
the bar, a whisky glass engulfed in 
his paw. After hi brief explosion 
he had relapsed mta his stolid silence 


“There's something I am't got m 
my head yet, Olaf!" sad Chaine 
"Perce Kot so sceirt he owned up іс 
kine hm АП ruht but how did 
you know that Jum was Perce and 
Sven was the Swede, and її was a 
true story?" 

"Yeah, how did you know?” said 
Smokey, "Was you the patdner? 

Olaf pushed the plass of whisky 
away and plodded alony the row vi 
tables to the door Those close by 
heard him mutter thickly "Sven bane 
my brother,” 
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"The small-town chapel was jammed , 
suhdued, until the corpse threw water on a red-hot alibi 


ROBERT TURNER е FICTION 


THE SAD 


T war а beautiful funeral, Mercy 
Delroy decided By far the best 
one they'd had yet The small town 
chapel was jammed and the weemns 
and snivelling meely subdued, Why, 
death could be a beautiful thms Take 
Gustave, for instance, her brother«m- 
Jaw, so peaceful за his silk-Imed 
casket, 

То hfe, Gus Iles had been а hullsing, 
red-faced, blustering oaf who drank 
too much, was addicted to heavy- 
handed humor und purely deplorable 
manners In death, Gus's boomm, 
raucous lungh was silenced Не had 
dignsty for once. 

Gus was so much better off dead, 
too Hed hved out the best yems A 
тап over 50 had liftle but the down- 


a. with the weeping 


arade to look forward to, and hex 
sisten, Faith, had been good to him 
the few months they were marned 

That was one thmg about Fath 
She was canscicntious; she was always 
nice to her husbands before they died 
So Gus Iles had enjoyed the best of 
everything, the best of hie, the best 
of marriage, m the honeymoon 
months bsfore he and Fath could 
start snarling at each other 

Mercy Delroy caught and stopped 2 
smile that was besinning to form ор 
her lps She must be careful It 
маше do to rive people anything 
more to talk about, Not that they 
could prove anything, no matter what 
ther suspicious small-town minds 
suspected She апа Feith were much 
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foo clever But even these Ше shps 
made Fatth nervous and peevish for 
gays, Like the tme when Mercy 
hadn't hit that foolish, skmny old 
Edwin hard епо}: over the head 
Whieb one had Edwin been, the fourta 
or the fifth? It didnt matter 

But, anyhow when that frst blow 
had mot kiled him, hadn't even 
knocked him out, he'd moaned and 
cursed thom something fieree She'd 
had to land hum one agam with that 
loose brick from the firepince that 
could be replaced so easily, so that it 
would look as though he hed fallen 
agamst ıt Fauth had been quite upset 
about that Honestly, she didn't know 
what she was gomg to do about Faith. 
What was happening to the silly gu), 
lately? 

"Up m the pulpit the Reverand Me- 
Cloon’s sepulchra] voree droned on 
The scent of flowers banked and 
blanketed over the ҺЕ casket began 
to mix with the sachet of middle-azcà 
ladies and became cloymg ТЕ“ 
chapel was so small, so crowded Gus 
Tles had been such a popular man 

‘Through sn opened stamed glass 
window, a sun shaft spotluihted Mercy 
Delroy Tt sent pale hwhhehts ghnt- 
ing from her neatly, conservatively 
coed ha It gave an ethereal 
quality to her quet, fragile besuty. 
The black dress she wore, 50 smply 
tailored, made her look small and 
alone 

Two pews buck, an old lady's 
audible stage whisper carried to 
Mercy quite clearly "I declare, look 
at the younger one, that Merey! See 
how broken she looks, Even more 
effected than Gus's wife.” 

Merey Delroy mbbled her ful] lower 
lip as though holding back tears She 
was really suppessing a chuckle 
That was onc for you-foud of Gus! 
She had despised the lout, 

Faith was os бак zs Месу was fun 
and the wasn't camymg her yems 
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well at all Fath was сера gum 
about the mouth and eyes, шо Mercy 
couldn't understand that Fath never 
did any of the really hard work, She 
never committed any of the murders 
АШ she Фа was lure and marry the 
wealthy, moonmg old codgers 
Perhaps, Mercy thought, she'd better 
get Faith away for а while А vaca- 
ton m South Americs or some place, 
after this one Lord knows, they 
needed it. They were getting stale, 
dull-witted, to almost make а fatal 
error such as they'd done ths tme 
її had never occurred to either of 
them that lusty old Gustave Hes never 
took a tub bath They hadnt known 
how he had nearly drowned in a bath 
tub ss a child end from that day 
couldn't he made to mmerse himself 
by threat of damnation He only tool 
showers 
‘Mercy felt Farth’s slender body, be- 
ade her, twitch convulsively She saw 
Faith's lips flatten against her teeth 
with strain Her eyes stared strurat 
ahead, unseemg, carefully avoiding 
the casket And folks thougbt 
Faith wes the controlled one, the 
brave one! It showed how wrong 
people could be The close call they'd 
had with Gus's murder had all but 
torn poor jittery Furth apart Mercy 
would be glad when thus funeral, en- 
joyable as ıt was, would end and she 
could get Farth out of here 
Reverend MeCloon was rolling, now. 
‘Hie voice rose to а dramatic crescendo 
А Steam drowned the Reverend's 
tolling words 1t was а fire whistle 
sound that lanced eardrums It came 
from а woman m the first row, 10 
front of the casket Tt was contagious 
and the sereammng spread through the 
female section of the congregation. 
The bottom helf of the casket hd 
iamed aud the man who had been 
Iymg there, 1086 up and сїипйей out. 
Нав eyes 1emamed closed. He moved 
slowly with hands extended “ike а 


sleepwalker's, straight up the aisle 
The sereamme had stopped now but 

the congregation. was on its feet, star- 
ing m dumb horror ‘Those m asle 
seats shrunk back, crowding the rest 
of the pew. There was whimpermg 
and moanmg and desperately blurted 
prayers 

‘The figure walked up the aust 
pom poe e 
eyes ioward the pew where Mere 
and Fei он КО ои со 
scream, Meicy's heart had hammered 
he ribs Terror had serabbled hei 
senses But her reflexes recovered 
зубу) She knew thus couldn't be 
happemmg Tt couldn't be Gustave 
Дев rising from hus cofin, чопи up 
the эе The dead didn't rise And 
Gus Дев was дела She knew it 
She'd killed him, drowned him an the 
bath tub She'd scen the corone 
make tests She'd discussed the em- 
balmıng process with the токбест 

She searched desperately i 
лус Баби ‘hel EE а 
trumpled Faith completely When she 
got xt, she whipped around and 
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clutched Faith's aim She said, vehe- 
mently, "Iis а fake, Faith, a crude 
hoax! Pay no mind Dont let 1 get 
you It's not Gus They ve hued an 
actor who 1csembles him from thai 
summe stock company ‘They ve try- 
ing to tuck us, Faith” 

Faith Delroy didn't hear She was 
stammy so hard Һе dark eyes looked 
us though they would roll down her 
checks Hei jaw hung 


"Gus" He voice wa а 

она 
tang through fhe silence for all to 
hem "No, Gus, no! II dimi do 
1t, Gus! It was Mercy! She got you 
dunk! She held your bead under 
the wata, Gus She—” 1 
Масу slapped her so hur 
E MIA he 
пек It shut (he younger сш] up 
with а sharp intake of breath, But 
Месу Delroy knew at was too lute 
as she wheeled and saw, stending at 
the back ot the church, watchin, the 
constable and the smsl] croup of Gus- 
tave Des! closest personal fnends who 
had staged the show 
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THE LAW'S A FOOL. 

For one of the most bizaric mis- 
carmages of justice m British селила! 
history ,. m which (as if to pile 
ihe exotic on the exotic) the victims 
were not humans, but cattle | | read 
J W- Hemme's “A Case For Shet- 
lock Holmes." The facts are so fa 
tasti that they would be almost un- 
believable if they were not recorde] 
in sober British police records Аз a 
matter of fact, there was ва much 
confusion involved that, m the end, 
the one-and-anly-hegetter of ‘Sher- 
lock Holmes"Conan Doyle himself 
took а hend in the game Yet, for 
once, the master of all who-done-t 
writers found hanself up against a 
brick wall 


LAND MINE... 

For а vivid and authentic sketch 
ai the men who tried to hold the 
balance of justice between the Arabs 
and Jews m mre-U.NO Palestine, 
consult Cedre Mentiplay's “Pohoeman 
on a Powder Keg" Mentiplay was 
шмек im Palestine during those 
moments-whuch - rarely - had - л - dull 
moment and he 10 ртерешед to con- 
firm what he saw, The men whom he 
describes are now scattered fo many 
far sectors of the globe +. but they 
still do their tough, rough jobs with 
the same 1ug#ed courage that they 
displayed m the Near-East They 
have been blamed for many things. 
but none of them has evel bees 
accuscd of lack of Dx | 
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РЧЫ 
СТИ WE 


NOX-SO-GENTLE CHINEE ... 

For a splash of half-fargotten 
Queensland history- - . when the land 
was tough and the men were tougher 
.. бшп io Clem Laek's зелено, 
* When Stockwhrps Bent Shearblades ' 
"Тһе Heathen Chinee" (as Queens- 
Запа pact, George Essex Evans, niel- 
named his Celestial visitors) was not 
always во gentle as his suave appem- 
ance seemed io indicate In the case 
under discussion, he proved that he 
emild be down-nght rude and 
even slightly homocidal, 


WIIITE-SLAVE . . . 

The old-time Moonsh raders who 
stole golden-haired Citeassian madens 
fo. Ше barems of the Опепё have 
mme or less vamshed, bui—behmd 
the slick Тасада of the world's eties 
—there still exists а thuiving trade m 
blondes, "Slave Markets Still Exist" 
proves ii. 


NEXT MONTH 
Be ready for March CAVALCADE, 
it has somethmg for everybady. For 
travellers and tourisis, there 1s Jack 
Pearson's "Town of Time-Gocs-By" 
for addicts of Australana, “The 
Guv'noi's Wife Wasn't Nice", for some 
rcil-hfe horror, “A Thousand March- 
ing Corpses” and “Bridges That Kalled 
Themselves", for armchair wandereis 
to far-away places, 
of the Muskmgum" and “Love ш 
Voodoo Land" And we think уои, 
find the fichon and the spot even 
above standard, 


"White Squaws, "uj 


